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Bf WE 1 =p 
ROLOGUE. 


Ruth ſays, of Old, the Art of making Plays, 
| Was to content the People ; and their Praiſe 
Was to the Poet Money, Wine, and Bays. 
tinthis Age, a Sed of Writers are, 
(hat, only, for particular Likings care, 
4 will Tafte nothing that is Popular. 
Th ſuch ve mingle neither Brains nor Breafts ; 
= 0 ics, like to thoſe make Publick Feaſts, 
mt to pleaſe the Cooks Taſte, but the Gueſts. 
1 if thoſe cunning Palates hither come 
ſhy hall find Gueſts Entreaty, and good Room ; 
til though all Reliſh not, ſure there xwill be ſome, 
at, when they lea ve their Seats, ſhall make em ſay, 
Win wrote that Piece, could ſo have wrote a Play: 
bt that, he knew, this was the better way, 
w, to preſent all Cuſtard, or all Tart, . 
til have no other Meats to bear a part, | 
Or want to Bread, and Salt, were but courſe Art. 
be Piet prays you then, auith better Thought = 
hft; and, when his Cates are all in brought, 
gb there be none far: fat, there will dear bought, 
fl for Ladies: Some for Lords, Knights, "Squires; 
un for your Waiting-Wench, and City Wires; 
me fir your Men, and Daughters, of White-Friers, 
I ir it, only, ewhile you keep your Seat 5 
Here, that his Feaſt will Iafl ; but you ſhall eat 
4Wek at Ordinaries, on his broken Meat: 

If his Muſe be true, 
Who commends her to you. 
ANODE 

Pt Ends of all, who for the Scene do Write, 
4 or ſhould be, to Profit and Delight, 
M t bath been the Praiſe of all 5 Times, 
p tr/ons abere not touch'd, to tax the Crimes, 
", in this Play, which we preſent to Night, 
dil make the Object of your Ear and Sight, 
os it 8 


O 


PROLOGUE. 


On Ne of your ſelves, think nothing True: 
1 * fo you made the Maker to Judge Jou 3 
knows, Poet never Credit gan-? 
2 writing Truths, but Things (like Truths) «ell fai 
arp yet will ( with particular Slight ' ' | 
._ Of Application ) aure = what he doth writes. 
And that be meant, or him, or her, «will fay : 
They make a 20 which he made a 3 


„* 


The PERSONS of he PLAY. 


M oroſe, a Genthmas that * not Noiſe, 
Daup Eugene, à Knight, his Nepbeau. 
Clerimont, a Gentleman, his Friend. 
True-wit, arotber Friend. i 
Epiccene, A Young Gentlewoman, apo 'd the Sil 
oman. - -Þ 
Joh. Daw, A Knight, her Servant. 
Amorous La-Foole, A Knight alſo. © 
Thom. Otter, 4 Land and Sea Captain. 
Cutberd, a Barber, 
Mute, One of Moroſe bis Servants. 
Mad. Haughty. 
Mad. Centaure, & Ladies Collegiate. 
Mad. Maviss ) 
Mrs. Mavis, % Lady Haughties Woman. 
Mr 3. Otter, the Captain's Wife. 
Pretenders, Perſons, Pages, Servants. 
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5  Clirimont, Boy, Trae-wit, 
A * your got theSong yet perfect, I ga you, 


% 


[ He comes out making bimſel if ready. 

"Haw: Yes, Sir, 

Cie. Let me hear it. 

Iy. You ſhall, Sir; but i faith let no Body elſe: 

C. Why, I pray? 

By. It will get you the dangerous Name of a Poet 
nTown, Sir: beſides, me a perfect deal of IIl- will 
ate Manſion you wot of, whoſe Lady is the Argu- 
ment of it, where now I am the welcomeſt Thing un- 

& a Man that comes there. 

Ce. I think, and above 4 Man d if the Truth 
dere rackt out of you. 

by. No faith, I'll confeſs before, Sir. The Gentle 

Remen play with me, and throw me o' the Bed; and 
Ury mein to my Lady, and ſhe kiſſes me with her 
ld Face; and puts a Peruke o my Head; and asks 

A 4 me 


4 


| Sing. Sir. 5 | [ Boy din 3 


| ing, fine Cloaths, and his Fiddle ; he thinks the Houg 


and think to effect his Buſineſs the laſt Day: O, C- 


me an' L will wear her Gown 7. And I fay, No: 4 
then ſhe hits me a Blow o' the Ear, and calls me I 


* 


Dent and lets me . 
Cue. No marvel, if the Door be kept ſhot againſt youll 
Maſter when the Entrance is ſo eaſie to you — wel 
Sir, you ſhall go there no more, leſt I be fain to ſee 
your Voice in my Lady's Ruſhes, a Fortnight hend 


Tru. Why, here's the Man that can melt away i 
Time, and never feels it! What between his Miſtref 
Abroad, and his Engle at Home, high Fare, ſoft Lodg 


ha' no Wings, or the Day no Poſt-borſe. Well, 8 
Gallant, were you ſtruck with the Plague this Minute 
or condemn'd to any capital Puniſhment to-morrow 
you would begin then to think, and value every Particlg 
o your Time, eſteem it at the true rate, and give alf 


fore. | WR to 
Cle. Why, what ſhould a Man do? © (0 
Tru. Why, Nothing: Or, that, which when min 
done, is as idle. Hearken after the next Horſe- Rate 
or Hunting Match: Lay Wagers, Praiſe Puppy, oil © 
Pepper corn, White-foot, Franklin; Swear upon White 
mains Party; ſpeak aloud, that my Lords may bea 
you; Viſit my Ladies at Night, and be able to give em e 
the Character of every Bowler or Better o the Green. th: 
Theſe be the Things, wherein your faſhionable Men C 

_ Exerciſe themſelves, and I for Company. _ | 
Cie. Nay, if I have thy Authority, I'll not lese un 
yet. Come, the other are Conſiderations, when we er 
came to have grey Heads, and weak Hams, moilt f «, 
Eyes, and ſhrunk Members. We'll think on em then; 4 
ten we'll Pray and Faſt. Fo, 1 ans, =_ 
Tu. I, and deſtine only that time of Age to Good- Wil | 
neſs, which our want of Ability will not let us employ . 
mn Evil? © F EOS 
Cie. Why, then tis time enough. 
Tru. Yes, as if a Man ſhould Sleep all the Term, Wi 


ri noni 


tte Matter till. 
Ol. Nay, thou'l not leave no —— 


an ve complain, that great Men will not look upon 


nas 
n, tr be at leiſure to give our Affairs ſuch Diſpatch, 
s ve expect, when we will never do it to our ſelves: 
tre Not Hear, nor Regard our ſelves. 8 
do C/. Foh, thou haſt read Platarch's Morals, now, 
ou © ome ſuch tedious Fellow; and it ſhows ſo vilely 
cn thee : . Fore God, 'twill ſpoil thy Wit utterly. 
ute Talk me of Pins, and Feathers. and Ladies, and 
own Auſhes, and ſuch Things: And leave this Stoicitie a- 
lone, till thou mak'ſt Sermons. | | 


Ty, Well, Sir; if it will not take, I have learn'd 
to looſe as little of my Kindneſs, as I can, I'll do 
God to no Man againſt his Will, certainly. When 
ere you at the College? ET 0 
Ch, What College? 
Try. As if you knew not! 
Cl. No faith, I came but from Court Yeſterday. 

u. Why, is it not arriv'd there yet, the News? A 


Curtiers and Country-Madams, that live from their 
Hubands ; and give Entertainment to all the Wits, 


en au Braveries o' the time, as they call 'em: Cry down, 
cy © up, what they like, or diſlike in a Brain or a Faſhi- 
tO w, with moſt Maſculine, or rather Hermaphroditical 
1; 


key Probatione. 
Cle. Who is the Preſident ? 


Haughty, 


) There's no Man can be admitted till ſhe be rcady, 
8 5 A 5 | | 75 no- 
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wrt, this time, becauſe it is an incorporeal Thing, 
ad not ſubject to Senſe, we mock our ſelves the fine- 
et out of it, with Vanity and Miſery indeed: Not 
lng an end of Wretchedneſs, but only changing 


ſe 77s. See but our common Diſeaſe ! with what Juſtice 
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ney Foundation, Sir, here i' the Town, of Ladies 
that call themſelves the Collegiates, an order between 
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Authority; and every Day gain to their Colledge ſome 


iu, The grave and youthful Matron, the Lady 


Cl. A Pox of her autumnal Face, her piec'd Beau- 


— 


r 
= 693 


"0 EPIC OE N E: Or, 
now-a-days, till ſhe has Painted, and Perfum'd, an; 


Waſht, ard Scour'd, but the Boy here; and him ſhe 5 
wipes her Oil'd Lips upon, like a Sponge. | hayxe jt: 
made a Song, I pr'y thee hear it, o' the Subject. bh 
| VER | er 
SONG. a 

= 1 [Mi 

Still to be Neat, ſtill to be Dreſt, ( 

As you were going to a Feaſl 3 5 , 


Still to be Poxoder d, fill Perfum'd : 
Lady, it is to be Preſumd, 
Though Arts hid Cauſes are not found, 
All is not Sweet, all is not Sound. 


Give me a Lock, give me a Face, 

That makes Simplicity a Grace; 

. Pobes lorſely Flowing, Hair as Free: 
Such feveet Neglet more taketh me, 
Then all th Adulteries of Art; 

They flrike mine Eyes, but not my Heart. 


Feu. And J am clearly © the other fide: I love a 
good Dreſſing before any Beauty o' the World. O, a 
Woman is then like a delicate Garden; nor is there one 
Kind of it; ſhe may vary every hour; take often coun-| 
| fel of her Glaſs, and chuſe the beſt. If ſhe have good 
Ears, ſhow 'em; good Hair, lay it out; good Legs, 
wear ſhort Cloathes: a good Hand, diſcover it often; 
PreCtiſe any Art to mend Breath, cleanſe Teeth, repair 
Eye bros, Paint, and Profeſs it. ks 
Cie. How? Publickly ? „ 
Tru. The doing of it, not the manner: That muſt 
be private. Many things, that ſeem foul i“ the doing, 
do pleaſe, done. A Lady ſhould, indeed, ſtudy ber 
Face, when we think ſhe Sleeps ; Nor when the Doors 
are ſhut, ſhould Men be inquiring ; all is Sacred within, 
then. Is it for us to ſee their Perukes put on, their 
falſe Teeth, their Complexion, their Eye-brows, their 
Nails ? you ſee Guilders will not work, but mw 
ED * N ey 
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muſt not diſcover, how little ſerves, with the 
Nh of Art, to Adorn a great deal. How long did 
te Canvas hang afore Alagate? Were the People 
epd to ſee the Cities Love and Charity, while they 


hd? No: No more ſhould Servants approach their 

Mitrefſes but when they are compleat, and finiſh'd, , 
Cle. Well ſaid, my True-wit. Et. 

Tru. And a wiſe Lady will keep a Guard always up. 


falowed a rude Fellow into a Chamber where the poor 
= dam, for haſte, and troubled, ſnatched at her Pe- 
ne, to cover her Baldneſs : And put it on the wrong 


3 
Cl. O Prodigie! 
Tru. And the unconſcionable Knave held her in 


Compliment an Hour with that reverſt Face, when I 
fill look'd when ſhe ſhould Talk from the t'other fide. 


Tra. No faith, I let her alone, as we'll let this Ar 
ment, if you pleaſe, and paſs to another. When 
lay you Dauphine Eugene? 


ne ds Morning? He is very Melancholick, I hear. 
Fru. Sick o' the Uncle? Is he? I met that Riff Piece 
o Formality, his Uncle, yeſterday, with a huge Tur- 


7 * of Night: caps on his Head, buckled over his 
iir Ch. O, that's his Cuſtom when he walks abroad. 


te can endure no Noiſe, Man. 1 
irs, So I have heard. But is the Diſeaſe fo ridi- 
alous in him as it is made ? They ſay he has been 
pen divers Treaties with the Fiſh- wives, and Orange. 
er omen; and Articles propounded between them: Mar- 
7, the Chimney-ſweepers will not be drawn in. 


in, I . C. No, nor the Broom-men : They ſtand out ſtifly. 
eir e cannot endure a Coftard-monger, he Swoons if he 
eir bear one. e %%% ͤĩ “́ 
f g u. Methinks a Smith ſhould be ominous, 


gere rude Stone, before they were Painted and Bur- 


on the Place, that ſhe may do things Securely. I once 


Cle. Why ? Thou ſhould'ſt ha' reliev'd her. 8 


(Cle, Not theſe three Days. Shall we go to him 


3 1 - — 
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f Cle. Or any Hammer- man. A Braſier is not {if 
er'd to dwell in the Pariſh,” nor an Armorer. He 
would have hang'd a Pewterer's Prentice once on af 
Shrove-Tueſday's Riot, for being o that Trade, when 


reſt were quiet. e 1 
would fright him terribly, or the 


Tru. A Trumpet 
Hau' boys. 2 
Cle. Out of his Senſes. The Waights of the City 
have a Penſion of him not to come near that Ward. 
This Youth practis'd on him one Night like the Bell. 
man; and never left till he had — him down tof 


the Door, with a long Sword: And there left hm \ 
flouriſhing with the Air. 5 1 th b 
Bey. Why, Sir? He hath choſen a Street to lie in, ti 
ſo narrow at both ends, that it will receive no Coaches, 
nor Carts, nor any of theſe common Noiſes : And 
therefore, we that love him, deviſe to bring him ſuch WM 1 
as we may, now and then, for his exerciſe, to Breathe n 
him. He would grow Rely elſe in his Eaſe : His 
Vertue would Ruſt without Action. I intreated a WW ti 
Bareward, one Day to come dawn with the Dogs of i. 
| ſome four Pariſkes that way, and I thank him he did; N71 
and cried his Games under Maſter Moro/e's Window: WW ti 
Till he was ſent crying away, with his Head made a WW ni 
moſt bleeding Spectacle to the Multitude. And, ano- WW 
ther time, a Fencer, going to his Prize, had his Drum WW * 
moſt Tragically run through, for taking that Street in Wl 
bis way, at my requeſt, —_—_ FX 
Tru. A good Wag. How does he for the Bells? WW 
Cle. O, i the Queen's time, he was wont to go out 

of Town every Saturday at ten a Clock, or on Holy-| 
day Eves. But now, by reaſon of the fickneſs, the WW ©! 
perp-iniity of ringing has made him deviſe. a Room, Wi J 
win double Walls, and treble Cielings ; the Windows WW N. 
Cloſe ſhut and chalk'd : and there he lives by Candle- WW © 
light. He twr'd away a Man, Jaſt Week, for ha- be 
ing a Pair of new Shooes that creak d And this Fel- 

| low! waits on him now in Tennis- court Socks, or Slip. . 


pers 
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frald with Wool: and they talk to each _ in 
Tk. See, who comes * 


; 
SCENE 1. 


Dauphine, True-wit, 8 


Dau. How now ! what ail you Sirs? dumb ? 
Ty, Struck into Stone, almoſt, Il am here, with 
Ties o thine Uncle! There v was never ſuch a Prodigy | 
tend of, | | 
Das. I would you would once loſe this Subject, my. 
Matters, for my ſake. They are ſuch as you are, that 
he brought me into that Predicament I am with 
lin. 
Tru. How is that? 
Daz. Marry, that he will diſinherit me. No more. 
Fe thinks, I, and my Company are Authors of all the 
ndiculons Acts and Mon' ments are told of him. 
lm. slid, I would be the Author of more to vex 
lim; that Purpoſe deſerves it: it gives the Law of 
plgueing him. I'll tell thee what I would do. I would ' 
mke a falſe Almanack, get it printed: and then ha* 
hin drawn out on a Coronation Day to the Tower- 
wharf, and kill him with the noiſe of the Ordnance. 
Dinkerit thee ! he cannot, Man. Art not thou next 
f Blood, and his Siſter's Son. 
Dau. I, but he will thruſt me out of it, he vows, 
ad marry, . 
Ty. How! that's a mere portent. Can he 2 
I0 noiſe, and will venture on a Wife? | 
Cle. Yes, why, thou art a Stranger, it ſeems, to his 
beſt trick, yet. He has imploy'd a Fellow this half 
year, all over England, to hearken him out a dumb 
Woman; be ſhe of any Form, or any Quality, ſo ſhe 
1 e to bear Children: her ſilence is Nec ne 
„ 
Tru. But I truſt to God he has fond none. . 
Cle. No, but he has heard of one that's lodg'd i the | 
text duet to *, who 1s exceedingly ſoft ſpoken 
n 


by Cle. I cannot tell. 


1 105 ſome Buſineſs 60. | Cle, 


14 EPICOENE: 0; 
thrifty of her Speech; that ſpends but fix Words 4 


day. And her he's about now, and ſhall have her. 5 
Tru. 1s't poflible ! who is his Agent i! the buſineſ, > a 
Cle. Marry a Barber; an "oh. Fellow, one th l of 

tells Dawphine all here. 9 | 
Tru. Why you oppreſs me with wonder! A Woman! 7 

and a Barber, and love no noiſe? _ ; 00 
Cle. Ves faith. The Fellow trims him filently aud . 
has not the knack with his Sheers or his Fingers: and 4 
that Continency in a Barber he thinks ſo eminent . 
Vertue, as as it has made him chief of his Counſel. Fo 

. Tru. 1 the Barber to be ſcen ? or the Wench ? 4 
Cl. Ves. that they are. 100 
Tru. I pr'y thee, Dauphine, let's 20 thither. , 
Dau. I have ſome Bulineſs now : I cannot i' faith. = 
Tru. You ball have no buſineſs ſhall make you neg. 7 
lect this, Sir: we'll make her talk, believe it; or nn 


ſhe will not, — can give out, at leaſt ſo much as ſhall 
interrupt the Treaty: we will break it. Thou art bound] 
in Conſcience, when he ſalpatte thee without cauſe} 
to torment him. 
Da. Not I, by any means. I'll give no ſufrage 
bat He ſhall never have that Plea againſt me, that [ 

oppos'd the leaſt Phant'fie of his. Let it te upon my 
Stars to be guilty, I'll be innocent. 
Feu. Yes, and be poor, and beg; do, Innocent: 
when ſome Groom of bis has got him an Heir, or this 
Barber, if he himſelf cannot. Innocent. I pr'y thee, 
Ned, where lies ſhe ? let him be innocent ſtill, 
"Cle. Why right over againit the Barbers z in the 
Houfe where Sir John Dany lies. 

Tru. You not mean to confound me! 
: Cle. Why ? * 

Tru. Does he that would marry her Know ſo much? 


Tru. Twere enough of 1 imputation to her with him, 

Cle. Why ? 

- Tru. The only talking Sir i“ the Town | Tack Daw! 
And he teach her not to peak, God bw you. 1 have 
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ch. Will you not go thither then? 
(ru, Not with the Danger to meet Daw, for mine 


0 Why? 1 thought you two bad been upon very 

* 
. Ves, of keeping diſtance. 

5 They ſay, he is a very good Scholar. 

ſy, I, and he ſays it firſt. A Pox on him, a Fel-. 

oy that 'pretends only to Learning, buys Titles, and 

zothing elſe of Books in him. 

C. The World reports him to be very learned. + Th 

I. I am forry, the World, ſhould ſo conſpire to 

bee bim. 

0 Good Faith, I have heard very good thin gs 

cone from him. 

ſrr, You may. There s none ſo deſperately igno- 

rant to deny that: would they were his own. God b 

W you Gentleman. 

Ch, This is very abrupt! 


SCENE Il. 
Daupbine, Clerimont, Bey. 

Dau. Come, you are a ſtrange open M. an, to tell 
dery thing thus. 
Ck. Why, believe i it Dauphine, True-wit's 2 very ho- 
wet Fellow. 
Dau. I think no other: but this frank nature of his 
15 not for ſectets. 
Cl. Nay then, you are miſtaken, Dauphine : I know 
Mere he has been well truſted, and diſcharg d che truſt 
rey truly, and heartily. 
Daz, I contend not; Ned, but, with the fewer a ba- 
inels is carried, it is ever the ſafer. Now we are alone, 
H you'll go thither, I am for you. BS 
Cle. When were you there ? | 
Dau. Laſt Night: and fuch a decameron of ſport 
len out; Boccace never thought of the like, Daw 
Ges nothing but court her: and the wrong way. He 
ould lye with Ms and praties her modeſty 3 9 

t 


< the deſt chat ever Man made. Then rails at his Fo 
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that the would talk, and be free, and commends he 
filence in Verſes; which he reads, and ſwears, ar 


tunes, Stamps, and Mutines why he is not made 
Counſellor, and called to Affairs of State. 

Cie. I pr'y thee let's go. I would fain partake this | 
Some Water, | 

Dau. We are invited to Dinner together, he and 174 
by one that came thither to him, Sir La-Foole, 

Cle O, that's a precious Mannikin, 

Dau. Do you know him: 

Cle. I, and he will know you too 3 if ere he ſaw 
you but once, tho* you ſhould meet him at Church ir 
the midſt of Prayers. He is one of the Braveries, tho 
ke be none o the II 7. He will ſalute a Judge upot 
the Bench, and a Biſhop in the Polpit, a Lawyer when 
he is pleading at the Bar, and a Lady when ſhe] 
is dancing in a Maſque, and put her out. He does 
| give Plays, and Suppers, and invites his Gueſts to 
em, aloud out of his Window, as they ride by in 
Coaches. He has a Lodging in the Strand for the 
Purpoſe: or to watch when Ladies are gone to the! 
China Houſes or the Exchange, that he may meet 'em 
by chance, and give 'em Preſents, ſome two or three 
hundred Pounds worth of Toys, to be laught at. He 
is never without a ſpare-banquet, or Sweet-meats in 
his Chamber, their  Wainen to alight at, and come up 
to for a Bait. 

Das. Excellent! He was a fine Youth laſt Night, 
but now he is much finer ! what 1 is his Chriſten Name! 

I ha' forgot. | 

Cle. Sir Amorous La-Foole. 

Boy. The Gentleman is here that owns that Name. 
Cite. Her rt, he's come to invite me to D., [ 
hold my Lite. 

Dau. Like enough: pr'; thee oaks ha' him *. 
Ch. Boy, marſhal him. 

Boy. With a Truncheon, Sir, | 
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" Away, I beſeech you. I'll make him tell us his 
Pelegree, now; and what Meat he has to Dinner ; and 
who are his Gueſts ; and, the whole coyrle of his For- 
mes with a breath. 


8 C E N E IV. 
La- Fool, Chrimont, Daupht ne. 
Das. Save dear Sir Dauphine, honour'd Maſter Cle. 


fun. | 
Cl Sir Amorous ! you have very much honeſled my 
Logging, with your Preſence. : | 
La. F. Good faith, it is a fine Lodging ! almoſt, as - 
(eicate a Lodging as mine. | 


c. Not ſo, Sir. 
I F. Excuſe me, Sir, if it were i“ the Strand, I 


ire you. I am come, Maſter Clerimont, to intreat 
you to wait upon two or thros Ladies, to Dinner, to 


. 

Cl. How Sir ! wait upon em 2 did you ever ſee me N 
any Diſhes? 

la. F. No, Sir, diſpenſe with me; I meant, to bear 
en company. 


Ch. O, that I will, Sir: the doubtfulneſs o your 
Piraſe, believe it, Sir, would breed you a Quarrel once 
at Hour, with the terrible Boys, if you ſhould keep 
en feliowſhip a day. 

La-F. It ſhould be extremely againſt my Will, Sir, 
i conteſted with any Man. 

Cl. 1 believe it, Sir; where hold _y your F call © 

La- F. At Tom Otters, Sir. 

Dau. Tom Otters? what's he? E 
La F. Captain Ozter, Sir; he is a kind of Gameſter, 
bit be has had Command both by Sea and by Land. 

Dau. O, then he is animal amphibium ? 

La. F. I, Sir: his Wife was the rich Chiza-Woman,' 
tlat the Courtiers viſited ſo oſten; that gave the rare 
lnerainment. She commands all at home. 
Ce. Then, ſhe is Captain Otter. 


LaF, 


lemnly worn by divers Nobility of our Houſe but 
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La. F. You ſay very well, Sir ; ſhe is my Kinſwol 
man, a La-Foole by the Mother-ſide, and will inyii 
any great Ladies, for my ſake. * : 
Dau. Not of the La-Fooles of Er? 
La-F. No, Sir, the La Fooles of London. 
Cle. Now, he's in. e 
La-F. They all come out of our Houſe, the 7, 
Fooles © the North, the La-Fooles of the Weſt, the Lal 
Foles of the Eaſt and South we are as ancient 
a Family as any is in Eurepe—but I my ſelf am ded 
ſcended lineally of the French La Fooles=—and, we do 
bear our Coat yellow, or; Or, checquer'd Azure and 
Gu«/es, and ſome three or four Colours more, which! 
is a very noted Coat, and has, ſometimes been {04 


let that go, antiquity is not reſpected now—T had a] 
Brace of fat Does ſent me, Gentlemen, and half 2 
dozen of Pheaſants; a Dozen or two of Godwits, and] 
ſome other Fowl, which I would have eaten, whilel 
they are good, and in good Company——there will! 
be a great Lady, or two, my Lady Haughty, my Lady 
Centaure, Miſtris Dol Mawis——and they come 2 
purpoſe, to ſee the filent Gentlewoman, Miſtris 
Epicœne, that honeſt Sir John Daw has promis'd to 
bring thither——and then, Miſtris Tray my Ladies 
Woman, will be there too, and this honourable 
Knight, Sir Dauphine, with your ſelf Maſter Clerimont 
—and we'll be very merry, and have Fiddlers, and} 
dance have been a mad Wag, in my time, and 
have ſpent ſome Crowns ſince I was a Page in Court, 
to my Lord Lefty, and after, my Ladies Gentleman 
Uſher, who got me Knighted in Ireland, ſince it 
pleas'd my elder Brother to dye — I had as faira 


Sold Jerkin on that day, as any was worn in the 
Iſland- Voyage, or at Cadiz, none diſprais'd, and | 
came over in it hither, ſhow'd my ſelf to my Friends 
in Court, and after went down to my Tenants in the 
Country, and ſurvey'd my Lands, let new Leaſes, 
took their Money, ſpent it in the Eye o' the * 
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Jo, upon Ladies——and now I can take up at my 


ſure. 

Dau, Can you take up Ladies, Sir? 

Cl. O, let him breathe, he has not recover'd. 

Dau. Would I were your half, in that Commodity. 

La-F. No, Sir, excuſe me: I meant Money, which 
an take up any thing. I have another Gueſt, or 
wo, to invite, and ſay as much to, Gentlemen. I'll 
uke my leave abruptly, in hope you will not fail— | 
Your Servant. 

Dau. We will not fail you, Sir precious La- Foole; 
but ſhe ſhall, that your Ladies come to ſee: if I have 
credit, afore Sir Dazv. 

Cle. Did you ever hear ſuch a | Wind-ſucker, as 
this ? 

Dau. Or ſuch a Rook as the keel that will betray 
1 Maſter to be ſeen. Come, tis time we | prevented 


0 Go. 


e Ne cee! 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
Moroſe, Mute. 


Mur. AN not I, yet, find out a more compendious 

Method. than by this Trunk, to ſave my Ser- 
rants the labour of Speech, and mine "Ears the diſcord 
of ſounds? Let me ſee: all Diſcourſes but my own 
aflict me, they ſeem harſh, impertinent, and irkſome. 
s it not poſſible, that thou ſhouldſt anſwer me by 


Lens, and I apprehend thee, Fellow ? ſpeak not cho 
be | queſtion you. You have taken the 
N Ring off from the Street Door, as I Ar the breaches 


bade you? anſwer me not by ſpeech, fil! the Fellow | 
but by Silence ; ax it be otherwiſe -akes Legs or 
) very And, you have Sign. 
illened on a dick e Quilt, or Flock bed, on the 20 ö 

e | 


4 
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fide of the Door; that if they knock with their DagoenÞ 
or with Brickbats, they can make no Noiſe ? but wick! 
your Leg, you anſwer, unleſs it be otherwiſe (— ) 
very good. This is not only fit modeſty in a Servant, 
but good tate and diſcretion in a Maſter. And you 
have been with Catberd the Barber, to have hin 
come to me? (——) good. Ard, he will come pre. 
ſently ? anſwer me not with your Leg, unleſs it be 
otherwiſe: if it be otherwiſe, ſhake your Head, or 
ſhrug: ( —— ) So. Your Italian, and Spaniard are 
wiſe in theſe! and it is a frugal and comely Gravity. 
How long will it be ere Cutberd come? ſay, if an 
hour hold up your whole Hand; if half an hour, two 
Eingers; if a quarter, one; (—) good: half a quar- 
| ter? "tis well. And have you given him a Key, to 
come in without knocking? ( —— ) good. And, is} 
the Lock oyl'd, and the Hinges to day? (——) good. 
And the quilting of the Stairs no where worn out and | 
bare ? ( ) very good. I ſee, by much Doctrine, 
and Impulſion, 7 may be effected; ſtand by. The 
Tur, in this divine Diſcipline, is admirable, exceed. 
ing all the Potentates of the Earth; till waited on by } 
Mutes; and all his Commands ſo executed; yea, even 
in the War, (as I have heard) and in his marches, | 
moſt of his Charges and Directions given by Signs, 
and with filence : an exquiſite Art! and I am heartily 
aſhamed, and angry ottentimes, that the Princes of 
Chriſtendom, ſhould ſuffer a Barbarian, to tranſcend 
'em in ſo high a Point of Felicity. I will practiſe it, 
| hereafter. How now? oh! oh! what Villain? what 
Prodigy of Mankind is that? look. Oh ! cut his Throat, 
cut his Throat : what Murderer, Hell-hound, Divel can | 
this be? [one winds a Horn without again. 
Mut. It is a Poſt from the Court — _ 
* Out Rogue, and muſt thou blow thy Horn, 
Mut. Alas, it is a Poſt from the Court, Sir, that 
mw he on ſpeak you, 8 of Death 
Mor. Pain of thy Life, . | 
0 n _-"-o6 


A. -> 27 2 


OT Coos , 


The SILENT WOMAN, At 


"4 SCENE Il. 

-} ; True-wit, Moroſe, Cutberd. 25 

5 y your leave, Sir, I am a Stranger here: Is your 

im Nane Maſter Meroſe ? is your Name Maſter Moroſe ? 
.be! Pythagoreans all This is ſtrange. What ſay 

be you, vir, nothing,? Has  Harpocrates been here with 

or WY Club, among you ? well, Sir, I will believe you to 
e be the Man at this time: I will venture upon you, 

5. . Your Friends at Court commend em to you, 

n 


(Mer. O Men! O Manners! Was there ever ſuch 
2 [mpudence ?) TS eh 
ſry, And are extremely ſollicitous for you, Sir. 

Mir, Whoſe Knave are you! 8 . 

ſy, Mine own Knave, and your Compeer, Sir. 

Mir. Fetch me my Sword — IP 
{ry, You ſhall taſte the one half of my Dagger, if 
yu do (Groom) and you the other, if you ſtir, Sir: 
le patient, I charge you, in the King's Name, and 
tear me without Inſurrection. They tay, you are to 
marry? To marry ! Do you mark, Sir? * 
Mr. How then, rude Companion! 1 
Tu, Marry, your Friends do wonder, Sir, the 
Nunes being ſo near, wherein you may drown, ſo 
handſomely ; or London-Bridge, at a low Fall, with a 
ine Leap to hurry you down the Stream ; or ſuch a 
Elicate Steeple in the Town, as Bow, to vault from; 
0, 2 braver height, as Pauls; or if you affected to 
co it nearer home, and a ſhorter-way, an excellent 
Canet. window into the Street; or, a 45 
bem, in the ſaid Garret, with this He ſbeu him 
Hater, which they have ſent, and de- * —_—- 
ire, that you would ſooner commit your grave Head to 
d Knot, than to the Wedlock Nooſe, or, take a 
litle Sublimate, and go out of the World, like a Rat; 
", a Fly (as one ſaid) with a Straw i' your Arſe : 
ay way rather than to follow this Goblin Ag. 

t | | S, 
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Alas, Sir, do you ever think to find a chaſte Wife 
theſe times? Now? When there are ſo many Js 
ques, Plays, Puritan Parlees, mad Folks, and othe! 
ſtrange Sights to be ſeen daily, private and publick | 
if you had lived in King Etbelred's time, Sir, or 5 
«card the Confeſſor's, you might, perhaps, have found 
in ſome cold Country Hamlet, then, a dull fron 
Wench, would have been contented avith one Man 
Now they will as ſoon be pleaſed with one Leg, 
one Eye. III tell you, Sir, the monſtrous Hazard 
you ſhall run with a Wife. 

Mor. Good Sir! have I ever cozen'd any Friends 6 
yours of their Land? bought their Poſſeſſions? taker 
_ forfeit of their Mortgage? begg'd a Reverſion front 
*em ? baſtarded their Iflue ? what have I done, that 
may deſerve this? VV 
Tra. Nothing, Sir, that I know, but your Itch of 
Marriage. 


Mor. Why? if I had made an aſſaſſinate upon 4 
your Father? vitiated your Mother : raviſhed your 10 
Tru. I would kill you, Sir, I would kill you, if 7 
Mor. Why? you do more in this, Sir: it were a | 
vengeance centuple, for all facinorous Acts, that could WW!" 
be named, to do that you do gꝛ—ꝛʒ⁊ ⁊ | 
Tru. Alas, Sir, I am but a Meſſenger : I but tell, 
you, what you muſt hear, It ſeems, your Friends! 4J 
are careful after your Souls Health, Sir, and would WW. 
have you know the Danger (but you may do your BWW 
Pleaſure for all them; I perſuade not, Sir) if, after 1 
you are married, your Wife do run away with 3 
Vaulter, or the Frenchman that walks upon Ropes, er kn 
him that dances the Jig, or a Fencer, for his Skill a 8. 
his Weapon; why it is not their Fault, they have di. de 
charged their Conſciences; when you'know wut may Wl. 
happen. Nay, ſuffer valiantly, Sir, for I muſt tell you, i ne 
all the Perils that you are obnoxious to. If ſhe be Je 


g fair, young and vegetous, no Sweet meats ever drew 
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art Flies ; all the yellow Doublets, and great Roſes 
Ide Town will be there. If foul and crooked, ſhe'll 
»yith them, and buy thoſe Doublets and Roſes, Sir. 
rich, and that you marry her Dowry, not her; 
l raign in your Houſe, as imperious as a Widow. 
f noble, all her kindred will be your Tyrants. If 
aal, as proud as May, and humourous as April; ſne 
have ber Doctors, her Midwives, her Nurſes, 
he Lodgings every hour: though it be for the deareſt 
Marſel of Man. If learned, there was never ſuch a 
bunt; all your Patrimony will be too little for the 
Giefts that muſt be invited, to hear her ſpeak Latin 
Cet: and you muſt lye with her in thoſe Languages 
to, if you will pleaſe her. If preciſe, you mult feaſt 
| the filenc'd Brethren, once in three days; ſalute the 
fers; entertain the whole Family, or Wood of em; 
ud hear long winded Exerciſes, Singings and Cate- 
dings, which you are not given to, and yet muſt 
qe for; to pleaſe the zealous Matron your Wife, 
xo, for the holy Cauſe, will cozen you over and a- 
lie. You begin to ſweat, Sir, but this is not half 1” 
15 you may do your pleaſure notwithſtanding, as 
I fd before, I come not to wade you. Upon my 
un, Maſter Serving-man, if you do ſtir, I will beat 
= 5 


5 [The Mute is flealing away, 
Mr. O! what is my Sin | what is my Sin? _ 
Tu, Then, if you love your Wife, or rather dote 

@ her, Sir: O, how ſhe'll. torture you! and take plea- 

ne! your Torments! You ſhall. lye with her but 

"en ſhe liſts 3 ſhe will not hurt her Beauty, her Com- 

perion; or it muſt be for that Jewel, or that Pearl 

ven ſhe does; every half hours Pleaſure muſt be 
lugt anew, and with the ſame Pain and Charge you 

"0d her at firſt. Then you muſt keep what Servants 

in pleaſe ;, What Company ſhewill ; that Friend muſt 

I" vit you without her Licenſe; and him ſhe loves 

dot, ſhe will ſeem to hate. eagerlieſt, to decline your | 

kiloufe ;. or, faign to be jealous of you. firſt ; * 


of” 


— — 


for that cauſe go live with her ſhe· friend, or Couſin 
the Colledge, that can inſtruct her in all the Myſteries # 
writing Letters, corrupting Servants, taming Spies 
where ſhe muſt have that rich Gown for ſack 2 ore 
Day: a new one for the next; a richer for the thirgl 
be ſerv'd in Silver; have the Chamber filld with 
Succeſſion of Grooms, Footmen, Uſhers, and oth 
| Meſſengers ; beſides Embroiderers, Jewellers, Ti 
women, Semſters, Feather-men, Perſumers; while 
feels not how the Land drops away; nor the Acres melt 
nor foreſees the Change, when the Mercer willſeize yor 
Woods for her Velvets ; never weighs what her Prid 
coſts, Sir: ſo ſhe may kiſs a Page, or a ſmooth Chin 
that has the deſpair of a 3 be a Stateſwomar 
know all the News, what was done at Salisbury, whi 
at the Bath, what at Court, what in P $; or, 
ſne may cenſure Poets, and Authors and Stiles, an 
compare em, Daniel with Spencer, Jobnſen with th 
tother Youth, and ſo forth; or be thought cunning i 
Controverſies, or the very Knots of Divinity; an 
| Have often in her Mouth, the ſtate of the Queſtion 
and then skip to the Mathematicks, and Demonſtratio 
and Anſwer, in 1 7 9 to one; in State to another] 
in Baud'ry to a Third, [ 
TTV 3 
Tu. All this is very true, Sir. And then her goin 
in Diſguiſe to that Conjurer, and this cunning We 
man: where the firſt queſtion is, how ſoon you ſl: 
dy ? next, if her preſent Servant love her? next, tha 
if ſhe ſhall have a new Servant? and how many 
| Which of her Family would make the beſt Baud, Mal 
or Female? what Precedence ſhe ſhall have by be 
next Match? and ſets down the Anſwers, and believe 
3 ou above the Scriptures. Nay, perhaps ſhe'll ſtud) 
he Art. WET 
Mor. Gentle Sir, ha' you done? ha“ you had yout 
Pleafure o“ me? Ill think of theſe things. 
© Tru, YesSir : and then comes reeking home of Vi 
| Pour and Sweat, with going a Foot, and lies in a * 
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Ii new Face, all Oyl, and Birdlime; and riſes in 
es Milk, and is cleans'd with a new fucus : God b 
y jou, Sir. One thing more (which I had almoſt 
root) This too, with whom you are to marry, 
wy have made a Conveyance of her Virginity afore- 
ad, as your Wiſe Widows do of their States, before 
ey marry, in truſt to ſome Friend, Sir: who can 
el? or if ſhe have not done it yet, ſhe may do, up- 
the Wedding day, or the Night before, and anti- 
ite you Cuckold. The like has been heard of in 
aue. is no devis'd impoſſible thing, Sir. God 
Y you: Sir, I'll be bold to leave this Rope with you, 
&r. for a remembrance. Farewel Mate. 

MW, Come ha' me to my Chamber: but | 
kal ſhut the Door. O, ſhut the Door: Is he The Horn 
come again? 8 Pn e 
C:t. Tis I, Sir, your Barber. 

Ihr, O Cutberd, Cutberd, Cutberd! here has been 

| Cut-throat with me: help me in to my Bed and 

Fre me Phyſick with thy Counſel. 
SCE NE. HI. 

Dao, Clerimont, Dauphine, Epicene. 

Darv. Nay, an' ſhe will, let her refuſe at her own 
Charges : 'tis nothing to me, Gentlemen. But ſhe 
ki! not be invited to the like Feaſts or Gueſts every Day. 
Ci. O, by no means, ſhe may not refuſe —— to 
| lay 6 home, if you love your Reputation: I 
Agat, you are invited thither o' purpoſe N 15 
bbe ſeen, and laught at by the Lady of Lud, der 
be Colledge and her Shadows. This 77% % 
Inmpeter hath proclaim'd you. 

Daz. You ſhall not go; let him be laught at in your 
lead, ſor not bringing you: and put him to his extem- 
3 taculty of fooling, and talking loud to ſatisfy the 

many. „ 5 
E He will ſuſpect us, talk aloud. Pray Miſtreſs 
pene, let's fee your Verſes, we have Sir John Daw's 

3 ” In leave: 


r — ̃ 
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leave: do not conceal your Servants Merit, and youll 8 
own Glories. ö 


b 
Epi. They'll prove m Servants Glories, if | | 

his Ma fs ham: 4 N 70 ban 3 

Dau. His vain Glories, Lady! | I 

Danv. Shew em, ſhew 'em, Miſtris, I dare own en WW" 

1 Epi. Judge you, what Glories? the 
4 Danv. Nay, I'll read 'em my ſelf, too: an Author mull | 
= Tecite his own Works. It is a Madripal of Modeſty. | 
Modeſt, and i fair, for fair and good are neer nt 

Neighbours, 8 ere. Ch 

Dax. Very good. 4H 

. 1, wt Ret? 

Daw. No noble wertue ever was alone, = - 

But two in one, 1 

Dau. Excellent! oe * 

Che, That again, I pray Sir Jobn, 10 

Dau. It has ſomething in't like rare Wit and Senſe | 

Cle. Peace. | 

Dua. No noble Vertue ever ab alone, la 


. ; | But tawo-in one. = 
—_ Then, whe T1 praiſe feveet mod: efly, 1 praiſe | 3 

1 Bright Beauties Rais: |} 

| a baving prais'd 575 Beauty and Mode et, 

j 7 have Prois a thee. 

#3 Das. Admirable! | 

1 Cle. How it chimes, and crys tink i i the cloſe, ad 

F 1 

Dau. I, tis Seneca. ( 

Cl. No, I think "tis Plutarch. > 1 ] 

Daw. The Dor on Plutarch and Seneca, I hate it: | 

( 


they are mine own Imaginations, by that light. I won- 
der thoſe Fellows have fuch Credit with Gentlemen | 14 
Cle. They are very grave Authors. fer 
Daw. Grave Aﬀes! meer ESayiſs “ a few Jooſe gen- [ 
tences, and that's all. A Man would talk fo, his whole gn 
Age; I do utter as good things every Hour, if they WW” 
were collected and obſerved, as either o em. 1 


Dax. Indeed, Sir n. MET Sap 2 Ra 
* i 
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dne muſts needs, living among the Wits and Bra- 
_ Fi 
1 I, and being Preſident of em, as he is. 
Daw. There 8 Ariſtotle, a meer Common-place-F el 
Im; Plato, a Diſcourſer; Mucydides and Livie, tedi- 
as and dry; Tacitus, an entire knot : ſometimes worth 
the untying, very ſeldom. 
Cl. What do you think of the Poets, Sir Jobs? 
Naw. Not worthy to be named for Authors. Ho 
xr, an old tedious prolix Aſs, talks of Curriers, and 
Chines of Beef. Virgil, of dunging of Land, and — 
race, of I know not what. 
Cl. I think ſo. 
Daw, And fo Pindarus, Lycophron, Meacr reon, Ci. 
fully, Seneca the Trageedian, Lucan, Propertias, Ti- 
hu, Martial, Fuvenal, Auſonius, Statius, Politian, 
Vabrias Flaccus, and the reſt | 
Cle, What a Sack full of their Names he bas got! 
Den. And how he pours them out Potitian, with 
Iarius Flaccus ! 
Ch, Was not the Character right of him ? 
Dau. As could be made i' faith. 
Dau. And Perſius a crabbed Cockſcom, not to be . 
Deu. Why? whom do you account for Authors, 
W Jobn Dao? | 
Day, Sntagma Juris civilis, C orpus Faris civilis, 
Cirtus Furis canonici, the King of Spain's Bible. 
Dau. Is the King of Spain's Bible an Author:! ? 
Cir. Yes, and Syntagma. 
Deu. What was that Syntagma, sir? 
it: aw. A civil Lawyer, a Spaniard. 
on- Der. Sure, Corpus was a e ee 
1. I. both the Corpulſes, I knew em: they were 
Ky corpulent Authors. 
zen- Da. And then there's Vatablus,  Pomponatius, 
ole 9nzrcha ; the other are not to be received within the 
hey W ought of a Scholler. 
W 2. Fore God, you have a ſimple learn'd Ser- 
aun, . in Titles. 
Cle. 'B 2 | Ce. 
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Cu. I wonder that he is not called to the Helm,: 
made a Counſellor! 
Dau. He is one extraordinary. 
Cle. Nay, but in ordinary! to lay truth, the Sta 
wants fuck. 
Dau. Why, that will follow. 
Cle. I muſea Miſtris can be ſo ſilent to the dotes | 
ſuch a Servant. 
- Daw, Tis her Vertue, Sir. 20 have written or 
what of her ſilence too. 
Dau. In Veiſe, Sir John ? 
Cle. What elſe? | 
Dau. Why? how can you juſtifie your own 1d | 
of a Poet, that fo flight all the old Poers 2 | 
Daw. Why, every Man that writes in Verſe, is nd 
a Poet, you have of the Wits that write Verſes; and 
yet are no Poets: They are Poets that live by it, thi 
poor Fellows that live by it. 
Dau. Why, would not you live by your Vers | 
Sir Fobn? 
Cle. No, 'twere pity he ſhould. A Knight live bj 
{| = Verſes! He did not make em to that end, 
1 ho 
| "Dan: And yet the Noble Sidney lives by his, anc 
5 the Noble F * not aſham'd. 
1 C. I, he profeſt himſelf ; but Sir John Dax ha 
3 more Caution : He'll not hinder his own riſing i“ th 
State ſo much? Do you think he will? Your Verſes 
' good Sir Jobn, are no Poems. 
| Daw. Silence in Woman, is live Speech i in Man: 


: 


1 


1 Det who can. li 
| Dax. Not 8 believe it: your Reaſon, Sir. m 
Da... Nor is' t a Tale, his 

Tlat Female Vie ſhould be a Vertue Male, pe 
Maſcaline Vice a Female Vertue be: you 

You ſpall it fee ; 


| P; ov'd with increaſe { 
= know to ſpeak, and foe to 1 ber 7 cle 


: Dau 


Do you conceive me, Gentlemen ? 


/ 
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n, A 1... No, faith ; how mean you with increaſe, Sir 
=_ ; | {T8 
E . Why, with increaſe is, when I court her for 
du common Cauſe of Mankind, and ſhe ſays no- 
ſing but conſentire videtur :; and in time is gravida. 
9 Taen this is a Ballad of Procreation? 
tes C. A Madrigal of Procreation; you miſtake. 
. Fray give me my Verſes again, Servant. 
ſomd Daw. If you'll ask 'em aloud, you ſhall. 
. See, here's True-wit again. 


F SCENE IV. 
cnont, True-wit, Dauphine, Cutberd, Dao, 
is nd Epicene. * | 


' © (7, Where haſt thou been, in the name of Mad- 
es! thus accoutred with thy Horn? „ 
7. Where the Sound of it might have pierc'd your 
ere ene wich Gladneſs, had you been in Ear- reach of it. 
* Daupbine, fall down and worſhip me; I have forbid 

: the Banes, Lad : I have been with thy vertuous Un- - 
0, tle, and have broke the Match. ST WY 

Daz. You ha' not, I hope. . 

OS 7. Yes, faith: an' thou ſhould'ſt hope otherwiſe, 
WJ! ould rep2nt me: This Horn got me Entrance ; kits 

| i u. I had no other way to get in, but by feigning to 
0 dea Peſt; but when I got in once, I prov'd none, 
ere but rather the contrary, turn'd him into a Pot, or 
a tone, or what is ſtiffer, with thundring into him 
Wie lncommodities of a Wife, and the Miſeries of Mar- 
age. If ever Coen were ſeen in the ſhape of a Wo- 
Man, he hath ſeen ter in my Deſcription. I have put 

lin off o that Scent for ever. Why do you not ap- 

Pleud and adore me, Sirs ? Why ſtand you mute? Ace 

jou tupid ? You are not worthy o' the Benefit, 

4 Dey, Did not I tell you ? Miſchief! | . 

Cie, 1 would you had plac'd this Benefit ſomewhere 


ble, 
V3: True 


— 


rr me 
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from Marriage == — 


19 


Tru. Why fo? ; | 
. Ce. *Slight, you have done the moſt inconſiderat 


2 
43 


raſh, weak thing that ever Man did to his Friend, you 


Dau. Friend ! If the moſt malicious Enemy I hauf 
had ſtudied to inflict an Injury upon me, it could uf 
be a greater. 15 

Tru. Wherein, for Gods ſake ? Gentlemen, con 


to your ſelves again. . ] 
Dau. But I preſag'd thus much afore toy! -—B 
Cie. Would my Lips had been ſolder'd when h 
ſpake on't. Slight, what mov'd you to be thus ind 
pertinent? 3 | = 
Tru. My Maſters do not put on this ſtrange Faq d 
to pay my Courteſie : off with this Vizor. Have goa 
Turns done you, and thank 'em this way ? . 
Dau. Fore Heav'n, you have undone me. T 
which I have platted for, and been maturing no 
theſe four Months, you have blaſted in a Minute: Noe 
J am loſt, I may ſpeak. This Gentlewoman wal 5: 
lodg'd here by me o' purpoſe, and, to be put upon mi 
Uncle, hath profeſt chis obſtinate Silence for my fake 
being my entire Friend, and one that for the Requitii n 
of ſuch a Fortune as to marry him, would have mad 
me very ample Conditions; where now, all my Hope » 
are utterly miſcarried by this unlucky Accident. 
Ce. Thus *tis, when a Man will be ignorantly off ! 
cious, do Services, and not know his Why: I wondeh 
what courteous Itch poſſeſt you! You never did abſu e 
der Part i“ your Life, nor a greater Treſpaſs to Friend \ 
ip or Humanity. 5 
Dau. Faith you may forgive it beſt; twas your ' 
Cauſe principally. ROS a b 
Cite. I know it, would it had not. p 
Dau. How now Cutberd ? what News?? 
Cut. The belt, the happieſt that ever was, Sir. Ther 
has been à mad Gentleman with your Uncle thigh | 
| Morning, (1 think this be the Gentleman) that has al 
| moſt taik'd him out of his Wits, with threatning hin | 


Dau. 
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Dau. On, I pr'y thee. : : : | | 
Cut. And your Uncle, Sir, he thinks *twas done by 
ur Procurement; therefore he will ſee the Party you 
wt of preſently 3 and if he like her, he ſays, and 
dat ſhe be ſo inclining to dumb, as I have told him, 
ke fears he will marry her to day, inſtantly, and 
un defer it a Minute longer. 5 
Dau. Excellent! beyond our expeQation ! 
Try, Beyond our expectation! By this Light, I 
krew it would be thus. , e 
Dau. Nay ſweet True-wit, forgive me. TS 
ſry. No, I was ignorantly officious, impertinent,' 
this was the abſurd, weak Part. Ge > 
Cl. Wilt thou aſcribe that to Merit now, was meer 
fortune? . | 
ſry, Fortune! meer Providence. Fortune had not 
a Finger in't. I ſaw it muſt neceſſarily in Nature fall 
wth: My Genius is never falſe to me in theſe things. 
ew me how it could be otherwife. 1 | 
Dau. Nay, Gentlemen, contend not, 'tis well now“ 
Ty. Alas, I let him go on with inconliderate, and 
Th *'S - EF 
Cle. Away, thou ſtrange Juſlifier of thy ſelf, to be 
vier than thou wert, by the Event. 
Tru, Event! By this Light, thou ſhalt never perfuade 
me, but I foreſaw it, as well as the Stars themſelves. 
Daz. Nay, Gentlemen, tis well now: Do you two 
entertain Sir Fohn Daw with Diſcourſe, while I ſend 
ter away with Inſtructions. oy” 


Try, I'll be acquainted with 
Vour, . | SF 8 

Cle, Maſter True. avit, Lady, a Friend of ours. 
Tu. Jam ſorry I have not known you ſooner, Lady, 
to celebrate this rare Vertue of your Silence. 

Cie. Faith, an' you had come ſooner, you ſhould 
4 ren and heard her well celebrated in Sir Jahn Daw's 
arigals, | E . 
ap Fack Daw, God ſave you; when ſaw you La- 
whe 2 © | - ; 


— 
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| Daw. Not fince laſt Night, Maſter Tyne. abit. 
u. That's a Miracle ! FI thought gel had been | ink 
ſeparable. 
Dax. He's gone to invite his Gueſts. 
Tru. God fo ! 'tis true, What a falſe Memory ha 
I towards that Man! 1 am one: I met him even ne 
upon that he calls his delicate ſine black Horſe, rid int 
a Foam, with poſting from place to place, and Perl 
to Perſon, to give em the Cue. 
Cle. Leſt they ſhould forget ? 
Tru. Ves: There was never poor Captain tool 
more pains at a Muſter to ſhew Men, than he, at thi 
Meal, to ſhew Friends. | 1 
Daa. It is his Quarter-Feaſt, „ 
Cle. What ? do you ſay ſo, Sir Fohn ? f 
Tru. Nay, Fack Daw will not be out, at the bel 
Friends he has, to the Talent of his Wit: Where's hi 
Miſtris, to hear and applaud him; ls ſhe gone? 
__ Daw. Is Miſtris 3 S 
Cle. Gone afore ! with Sir Dauphine, I n t 
the Place. 
. Gone afore! That were a manifeſt Injury, 4 
Diſgrace and a half; to refuſe him at ſuch a Feſtivals 
time as this, being a Bravery, and a Wit too. 
Cie. Tut, hel! ſwallow it like Cream: He's bettet 
read in Jure Civili, than to eſteem any thing a Dif 
grace, is offer'd him from a Miſtris. 
Dao. Nay, let her e' en go; ſhe ſhall fit alone. a 4 
be dumb in her Chamber a Week together, for Joon | 
Daw, I warrant her : Does ſhe refuſe me. 
Ce. No, Sir, do not take it ſo to heart : ſhe does 
not refuſe you, but a little neglect you. Good faitly 
True wit, you were to blame to put it into his Head 
that ſhe does refuſe him. 
Tru. Sir, ſhe does refuſe him palpably, however you 
mince it. An' I were as he, 1 would ſwear to yu * 
ne er a word to her to day for t. 
Daw. By this Light, no more I will not. 
A. Nor to any wy” elſe, Sir. 
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Daw. Nay, I will not ſay ſo, Gentlemen. .. 

Cl. It had been an excellent happy Condition for 
he Company, if you could have drawn. him to it. 

Daw. I'll be very melancholick, i' faith. 

Cl. As a Dog, if I were as you, Sir Fohn, 

754, Or a Snail, or a Hog-louſe: I would roll my 
{if up for this day in troth, they ſhould not unwind 


me. 2 RE, 
Daw. By this Pick-tooth, ſo I will. | 
Cl. Tis well done: He begins already to be angry 
vi his Teeth, 3 5 
Daw. Will you go, Gentlemen? e 295 . 
Cl. Nay, you muſt walk alone, if you be right me- 
Incholick, Sir Fobn. _ 3 5 
Tra, Yes, Sir, we'll dog you, we'll follow you afar 
Cle. Was there ever ſuch a two Yards of Knight- 
hood meaſur'd out by Time, to be fold to Laughter ? 
ſru. A meer talking Mole! hang him: No Muſh- 
rom was ever fo freſh. A Fellow ſo utterly nothing, 
4 he knows not what he would bee SL 
Cl, Let's follow him: but firſt, let's go to Dau- 
pr, he's hovering about the Houſe, to hear what 
=_ or | - : 
Try, Content. 


-"SQUAMNK 
Maroſe, Epiceent, Cutberd, Mute. 5 


Ihr, Welcome Cutberd; draw near with your fair 
Charge: and in her Ear, ſoftly intreat her to unmask. 
() So. Is the Door ſhut? ( — Enough. Now, 
lutberd, with the ſame Diſcipline I uſe to my Family, 
| will queſtion you. As I conceive,. Cutberd, this Gen- 
tewoman is ſhe you have provided, and brought, in 
lope ſhe will fit me in the Place and Perſon of a Wife? 
anſwer me not but with your Leg, unleſs it be other- 
zie; ) Very well done, Cutberd. I conceive 
beüdes, Cutberd, you . pre · acquainted _ : 


al | 5 


Pa 


ty has the true height of my Blood. The Knave hath 
exceedingly well fitted me without: I will now try hed 


fuers by ſilent Curtſies from, are too courtleſs and 


Lady ? 
Mor. What ſay you, Lady ? Speak out, I beleech 


and (not taking pleaſure in your Tongue, which is 
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her Birth, Education, and Qualities, or elſe you way 
not prefer her to my Acceptance, in the weighty Conf 
ſequence of Marriage. ( —— ) This I conceive, Cu 
berd. Anſwer = _ but with your Leg, unlefs it ba 

: otherwiſe, () Very well done! 
ra wo 4 ow Cutberd. Give aſide now a late, and leay 
ET me to examamine her Condition, and Ar 
: 85 titude to my Affection. She is exceed 
ing fair, and of a ſpecial Favour; a ſweet Cor 
polition, or Harmony of Limbs; her temper of Beau. 


within. Conte near, fair Gentlewomang 

She curtſien. let not my Behaviour ſeem rude, though 
unto you, being rare, it may haply ap- 

pear ſtrange. () Nay, Lady, you may Wel 
though Cutberd and my Man might not; for of all 
Sounds, only the ſweet Voice of a fair Lady has thel 
Juſt length of mine Ears. I beſeech you, ſay Lady, 
out of the firſt fire of meeting Eyes (they ſay) Love is 
ſtricken : Do you feel any ſuch Motion ſud- 

Cwrtſies. denly ſhot into you, from any Part you ſee in 

5 me ? ha, Lady ? ( — ) Alas, Lady, theſe An- 


. D 77 
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ſimple. I have ever had my Breeding in Court; and} 
ſhe that ſhall be my Wife, muſt be accompliſh'd with 
courtly and audacious Ornaments. Can you ſpeak, 


3:3 4 wu -© oc, wwG@ 


Epi. Judge you, Forſooth. C She fpraks . 


WE RT” 
Eps. Judge you, Forſoeth. = 
Mor. O' my judgment, a Divine Softneſs ! But can 
you naturally, Lady, as I enjoin theſe by Doctrine and | 
Induſtry, refer your ſelf to the ſearch of my Judgment, | 


; a Womans chiefeſt Pleaſure) think it plauſible } 
Eartfies, to anſwer me by ſilent Geſtures, ſo long 3s } 
my Speeches jump right with what you we | 

EE os as a oh "7 gener] 
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aue! (—— ) Excellent! Divine ! If it were poſſible. 
he ſhould hold out thus! Peace Cutberd, thou t made 
qr ever, as thou haſt made me, if this Felicity have 


it be Ating: but 1 will try her further. Dear Lady, I am 
lone courily, 1 tell you, and I muſt have mine Ears ban- 
leave qretted with pleaſant and witty Conferences, pretty 


Girds, Scoffs, and Dalliance in her, that I mean to 
choſe for my Bed-pheere. The Ladies in Court think 
i a moſt deſperate impair to their quickneſs of Wit, 
and good Carriage, if they cannot give occaſion for a 
Man to court em; and when an amorous Diſcourſe is 
ſt on foot, miniſter as good Matter to continue it, as 
inſelf : and do you alone ſo much differ from all 
them, that what they ( with ſo much Circumſtance) af- 
{& and toil for, to ſeem learn'd, to ſeem judicious, 
to ſeem ſharp and conceited, you can bury in your ſelf 
zih Silence, and rather truſt your Graces to the fair 
Conſcience of Vertue, than to the Worlds or your own 


dy 4 Procla mation. | | 
es #1. 1 ſhould be forry elſe. „„ 
ſud. Mor. What ſay you, Lady ? Good Lady, ſpeak out. 


Ebi. I ſhould be ſorry elſe. 
un. That Sorrow doth fill me with Gladneſs. 0 
and WY Nr: ! thou art happy above Mankind ! Pray that 
ind BY thou maiſt contain thy ſelf. I will only put her to it 
th i once more, and it ſhall be with the utmoſt Touch and 
ak, WI Tet of their Sex. But hear me, fair Lady; I do alſo 
be to ſee her whom I ſhall chuſe for my Heifer, to 
. be the firſt and principal in all Faſhions, precede all the 
ch bemes at Court by a Fortnight, have her Council of 
Taylors, Lineners, Lace-women, Embroiderers, and 

it with 'em ſometimes twice a day upon French Intel- 

an Wl iverices, and then come forth varied like Nature, or 
nd ener than ſhe, and better, by the help of Art, her 
, erulous Servant. This do 1 affect; and how will you 
2 e able, Lady, with this frugality of Speech, to give 
de tte manifold (but neceſſary) Inſtructions, for that Bo- 
as } lies, theſe Sleeves, thoſe Skirts, this Cut, that Stitch, 
, te Embroidery, that Lace, this Wyre, thoſe ow 
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that Ruff, thoſe Roſes, this Girdle, that Fan, the pocl 
Scarf, theſe Gloves? Ha ! what ſay you, Lady ? 

Epi. I'll leave it to you, Sir. . 
Mor. How, Lady ? pray you riſe a Note. 
Epi. I leave it to Wiſdom, and you, Sir. 

Mor. Admirable Creature! I will trouble you n 
more: I will not fin againſt ſo ſweet a Simplicity, I. 
me now be bold to print on thoſe divine Lips the $e 
of being mine. Cxtberd, I give thee the Leaſe of t 
Houſe free; thank me not, but with thy Leg. (— 
1 know what thou would'ſt ſay, ſhe's poor, and hi 
Friends deceaſed ; ſhe has brought a wealthy Dowry i 
her Silence, Cutberd; and in reſpe& of her Poverty 
Cutberd, I ſhall have her more loving and obedient 
Cutberd. Go thy ways, and get me a Miniſter preſent 
ly, with a ſoft low Voice, to marry us; and pray hin 
he will not be impertinent, but brief as he can ; away 
_ Jofily, Cutberd. Sirrah, conduct your Miſtris int 
the Dining- Room, your now Miſtris. O my Felicity 
How ſhall I be reveng'd on mine inſolent Kinſman 
and his Plots, to fright me from marrying! This Nig 
I will get an Heir, and thruſt him out of my Blood 
ke a Stranger. He would be knighted, forſooth, ani 
thought by that means to reign over me, his Title mul 
do it : No, Kinſman, I will now make you bring 
the tenth Lords, and the ſixteenth Ladies Letter, Kink 
man; and i ſhall do you no good, Kinſman. You 
Knighthood it ſelf ſhall come on its Knees, and it ſha 
be rejected; it ſhall be ſued for its Fees to Execution 
and not beredeem'd ; it ſhall cheat at the Twelve 
pawny Ordinary, it Knighthood for its Diet all the 

erm-time, and tell Tales for it in the Vacation to the 
Hoſteſs; or it Knighthood ſhall do worſe, take Sanctu 
ay in Colebarbour, and faſt. It ſhall fright all i 
Friends with borrowing Letters; and when one of the 
| fourſcore hath brought it Knighthood ten Shilling 
it Knighthood ſhall go to the Cranes, or the Bear at 
the Bridge-foot, and be drunk in fear; it ſhall not have 
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Maney to diſcharge one Tavern-Reckoning, to invite 
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te old Creditors to forbear it Knighthood, or the new, 
kat ſhould be, to truſt it Knighthood. It ſhall be the 
with Name in the Bond, to take up the Commodity 
1 Pipkins and Stone Jugs ; and the part thereof ſhall 
M furniſh it Knighthood forth for the attempting of a 
Mrs Widow, a Brown Bakers Widow. It ſhall give 
| Knighthoods Name for a Stallion, to all Gameſom 
(äzens Wives, and be refus'd when the Maſter of a 
Pacing School, or ( How do you call him ) the worſt 
tereller in the Town is taken: It ſhall want Cloathes, 
ud by reaſon of that, Wit, to fool Lawyers. It 
ſz!l not have hope to repair it ſelf by Conſtants: 
wi, Ireland, or Virginia; but the beſt and Jait For- 
te to it Knighthcod ſhall be, to make Do Tear-/pect, 
or Kate-Common a Lady, and fo it Knighthood may 


4:08 KY 
True-wit, Dauphine, Clerimont, Cutberd. 


Tru, Are you ſure he is not gone 
Dau. No, I ſtaid in the 9 r 
Cl. But he may take the other end of the Lane. 
Dau. No. I told him I would be here at this end: 
Iippointed him hither. Ee 
u. What a Barbarian it is to ftay then! 
n Yonder ho comet. eng >: 
Cl. And his Charge left behind him, which is a 
Ry goed Sign, Dauphine. r. Sas i 
au. How now, Cutherd, ſucceeds it or no? 
Cut, Paſt Imaganation, Sir, omnia ſecunda; you 
uld not have pray'd to have had it ſo well: Saltar 
the rer, as it is i' the Proverb, he does triumph in his 
actuelicity, admires the Party ! He has given me the Leaſe 
ll 1080 my Houſe too ! and I am now going for a ſilent 
f tha kiniſter to marry em, and away, 
ing 7z. slight, get one o' the filenc'd Miniſters ; 
2alous Brother would torment him purely. | 
have Cut. Cum privilegio, Sir. EVP 
nich Daz, O, by no means; let's do nothing to hinder 
5 | 4 1 Is ST it 


ens wad 


the mean time, bonis avibus. 


Feaſt thither, to day, to celebrate this Bride-ale. 


excellent Comedy of Allien, ſo many fever; 
think you? 


| © their Faces has not the Priming Co our laid on yet 
nor the other her Smock fleek'd. 


Cle. Who knows the Houſe ? 


much as your Barber: He is his Wifes Subject, he call 
and down the Houle like a Page, with his i , ot 
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It now : When tie done and finiſh'd, I am far . 
for any Device of Vexation. 


Cut. And that ſhall be within this half hour, und 
my Dexterity, Gentlemen. Contrive what you can 


Cle. How the Slave doth Latin it! | 
Tru. It would be made a Jeſt to Poſterity, "Sins ) 
days Mirth if ye will. 
Cle. Beſhrew his Heart that will not, 1 pronounce, 
Daz. And for my pare. What ist? 
| Tru. To tranſlate all La- Foole's Company, and | 


Dau. I marry ; but how will't be done? 

Tru. I'll undertake the directing of all the Lady 
gueſts thither, and then the Meat muſt follow. | 

Cle. For God's ſake, let's effect it; it will be 


Noiſes. | 
Dau. But are they not at the other Place area 


Tru. I'Il warrant you for the Colledge-honours : 0 


Cle. O, but they'll riſe earlier than ordinary to 4 
Feat. © 
Tru. Beſt go fee, and aſſure ourſelves. 


| Tru. T'll lead you ; were you never there yet? 
Dau. Not I. 
Cle. Nor I. 
Tu. Where ha' you lira then > Not know 7 X 
Otter! 
Cle. No: For God's fake what is he? 
| Tru. An excellent Animal, equal with your Da 
or La Feoole, if not tranſcendent ; ; and does Latin it: 


her Princeſs, and at ſuch times as theſe follows her uf 


— 
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for Heat, partly for Reverence. At this inſtant 
is marſhalling of his Bull, Bear, and Horſe. 
Dau. What be thoſe, in the Name of Sphinx! 
ſy. Why, Sir, he has been a great Man at the 
hr garden in his time; and from that ſubtle Sport 
ks tane the wity Denomination of his chief carow- 
py Cups. One he calls his Bull, another his Bear, 
mother his Horſe. And then he has his leſſer Glaſſes, 
tht he calls his Deer and his Ape; and ſeveral De- 

of them too; and never is well, nor thinks any 
ertainment perfect, till theſe be brought out, and 
o the Cupboard. . MI |: : 
Ck. For God's Love ! we ſhould miſs this, if we 
would not go. 5 5 5 
ira, Nay, he has a thouſand things as good, that 
nil ſpeak him all day. He will rail on his Wife, 
mth certain Common Places, behind her back; and 
b her Face —— | | 
Dau. No more of him. Let's go ſee him, I Petition 


| U 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
Otter, Mrs. Otter, Trut-wit, Clerimont, Dauphi _ 


| TAY, good Princeſs, hear me pauca Verba. | 

Mrs. Ott. By that Light, Ill ha' you chain's 
b with your Bull-dogs and Bear-dogs, if you be 
dot Civil the ſooner. I'll ſend you to Kennel, i' faith. 
0 were beſt bait me with your Bull, Bear and 
norſe ? Never a time that the Courtiers or Collegiates 
ime to the Houſe, but you make it a Shrove-Tue/day ) 
would have you, get your JV hit-/ontide Velvet. Cap, 
34 Staff i' your Hand, to entertain em; yes in 
0th, - og he 5 . Gb . 

0. Not fo, Princeſs, neither; but, under correc- 
, ſweet Princeſs, gi? me leave—— Theſe things T 
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am known to the Courtiers by: It is reported to theg 

for my Humour, and they receive it ſo, and do expe 
it. Tom Otter's Bull, Bear, and Horſe, is known: 


over England, in rerum natura. 


Mrs. Ort. Fore me, I will za-tzre em over to Par; 
garden, and na- ture you thither too, if you pronoun l 
em again. Is a Bear a fit Beaſt, or a Bull, to mix . 
Society with great Ladies? Think i' your Diſcretion, init 
any good Polity. 5 hon 
Ott. The Horſe then, good Princeſs. | 7 

Mrs. Ort. Well, I am contented for the Hore \ 
w Love to be well Hors'd I know : I Love « nib: 
-"Jelf. „ 1 — -_ 

Ott. And it is a delicate fine Horſe, this Poetaru 
Pega/us. Under correction, Princeſs, Jupiter did tu 
himſelf into a —— Taurus, or Bull, under correctio 75 
good Princeſs. „ 

Mrs. Ott. By Integrity, I'll ſend you over to tb 
Bank- ſide, I'll commit you to the Maſter of the Garden 

if I hear but a Syllable more. Muſt my Houſe or ny" 
| Roof be polluted with the Scent of Bears and Bu, 
| when it is perfum'd for great Ladies? Is this accofl. * 
ding to the Inſtrument, when I married you ? That WW®* 
would be Princeſs, and reign in mine own Houſe ( 
and you would be my Subject, and obey me? Wial | 
did you bring me, ſhould make you thus peremptory e 
Do I allow you your Half.crown a day, to ſpenMi'®* 
Where you will, among your Gameſters, to vex an 
torment me at ſuch times as theſe ? Who gives you youll 
Maintenance, I pray you? Who allows you you... 
Horſe meat and Mans-meat ? Your three Suits of A 15 
parel a Year ? Your four pair of Stockins, one Silk] / 
three Worſted ? Your clean Linnen, your Bands an;. 
Cuffs, when 1 can get you to wear 'em? *Tis mars bt 
you ha“ em on now. Who graces you with. CovriiersW!® 
or great Perſonages, to ſpeak to you out of the % 
Coaches, and come home to your Houſe ? Were yo 
ever ſo much as look d upon by a Lord or a [av 6 


before I married you, but on the Eaſter or my 
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Toly-days ? and then out at the Banquetting houſe 

Window, when Ned Whiting or George Stone were at 
stake? 25 

7 (For God's ſake, let's go ſtave her off him.) 
Mrs. Ore. Anſwer me to that. And did not I take 
up from thence, in an old greaſie Buff Doublet, 

wit Points, and green Velvet Sleeves, out at the El- 

hn; ? You forget this. 

Jeu. (She'll worry him, if we help not in time.) 

Mrs. O“. O, here are ſome o' the Gallants! Go to, 


6, | proteſt, PII take away your Exhibition. 


SCENE Il. 
phine, Cutberd. 


ter theſe Gentlemen in your Acquaintance. 

Mrs. Ort. I ſhall not be obnoxious, or diffical, Sir. 
iu, How does my noble Captain? Is the Bull, 
bar, and Horſe in rerum natura till? 

Ui. Sir, Sic ou H... 

Mrs Ort. 1 would you would but intimate em, do. 
Go your ways in, and get Toſts and Butter made for 
the Woodcocks : That's a fit Province for ou. 


Married to! | 
Try. O, but the ſport will be anon, when we get 

lim looſe. . e 
Dau. Dares he ever ſpeak ? 


bu mark her Language in the mean time, 1 beſeech 
EF © ew: 


Coulin, Sir Amorous will be here briefly. JE 
ire. In good time, Lady. Was not Sir Jobn Daw 


ith lereto ack for him, and the Company? EK 
ich Ms. Ore. I cannot aſſure you, Mr. True. wit. Here 
| | Te | . Was 


bre your ſelf diſtinctly, and with good Morality; 


Fu-wit, Mrs. Otter, Cap. Otter, Clerimont, Dan» 


Dy yeur leave, fair Miſtris Orter, I'll he bold to 


Ce. Alas, what a Tyranny is this poor Fellow 


Ira. No Anabaptift ever rail'd with the like Licence: 


Mrs. Oze. Gentlemen, you are very aptly come. My 5 
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was a very melancholy Knight in a Ruff, that d _ BY: 
8 my Subject for ſome body, a Gentleman, ben 
thin M 
Cle. T, that was he, Lady. I 
Mrs. Ore. But he departed fraight, I can real 10 0 
ou. ä lic 
7 Dau. What an excellent choice Phraſe this Lad Jad 
expreſſes in! de 
Tru. O, Sir! ſhe is the only e Courieſi i 0: 
that is not naturally bred one, in the City. wm 
Mrs. Ott. You have taken that Report upon trul Ci 
Gentlemen. . M 
Tru. No, 1 afſure you, the Court governs it OY 
Lady, in your behalf. ne 
Mrs. Ore. I am the Servant of the Court a bac 
Courtiers. Sir. Lad 
Tru. They are rather your Idolaters. tine 
Mrs. Ott. Not fo, Sir. by 
Dau. How now, Cutberd? Any Crok 2 not 
Cut. O no, Sir, Omnia bene. Twas never better aki 
the Hinges, all's ſure. I have ſo pleas'd him with W ut 
Curate, that he's gone to't almoſt; with the 1 Do 
hopes for ſoon. Ho 
Daz. What is he for a Vicar ? 25 kep 

| Cut. One that has catch'd a Cold, Sir, and calf 0 
ſcarce be heard ſix Inches off; as if he ſpoke out ! 
a Bulruſh that were not pickt, or his Throat were ſult ( 
of Pitch: a fine quick Fellow, and an excellent Barbe fat: 
of Prayers. I came to tell you, Sir, that you mig 
emnem movere lapidem (as they ſay) be ready with youll Do 
Vexation. | 
Dan Gramercy, honeſt Cutherd z be thereabout 1 
with thy Key to let us in. far 
Cut. I will not fail you, Sir : Ad nanum. [ 
Tru. Well, I'll go watch my Coaches. Vt 
Cle. Do; and we'll ſend Daw to you, if * meeſſ da 


| | The not. | 
Mrs, Ore. 1s Mr. Truc-it gone? 


1 
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Dan. Yes, Lady, there is ſome unfortunate Buſineſs 
Alen out. 

Mrs. Ott. So I judg'd by the Phyſiognomy of the 
Fellow that came in; and I had a Dream laſt Night 
mo of the new Pageant, and my Lady Mayoreſs, | 
which is always very ominous to me. I told it my 
luiy Haughty t'other day, when her Honour came 
liber to ſee ſome China Stuffs ; and ſhe expounded 
it out of Arte midorus, and I have found it ſince very 
nue. It has done me many Affronts. 

Cl. Your Dream, Lady 

Mrs. Ott. Ves, Sir, = thing I do but dream o- 
the City. It ſtained me a Damask Table cloth, coſt 
ne eighteen Pound, at one time; and burnt me a 
black Satten Gown, as I Rood by the Fire, at my 
lady Centaure's Chamber, in the Colledge, another 
ine. A third time, at the Lord's Maſque, it dropt all 
py Wyre and my Ruff with Wax candle, that I could 
tot go up to the Banquet. A fourth time, as I was 
aking Coach to go to Ware, to meet a Friend, it 
ad me a new Sute all over (a Crimſen Satten 


Irublet, and black Velvet Skirts) with a Brewer's 


Horſe, that I was fain to go in and ſhift me, and 
ny Champs a Leaſh of Days for the Anguiſh | 


Day. Theſe were dire Miſchances, 1 
Cl. I would not dwell in the City, an  twere ſo 
hal to me. 
Mrs. Ort. Yes, Sir; but I do take Advice of my 
or, to dream of it as little as I can. 
Das. You do well, Miſtris Otter. 

Mrs. Ott. Will it pleaſe you to enter the Houſe 
farther, Gentlemen? | 
Dau. And your Favour Lady, but we tay to ſpeak 
with a Knight, Sir Fohn Daw, who 1 is here come. We 

hall follow you, Lady. 
Mrs. Ott. At your own time, Sir. Li is 8 Couſin 


dr 4morous his F eaſt 


Dau. 1 know it, Lady. TP! 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Ott. And mine together. But it is for hi 
Honour, and therefore I no Name of it, mon 
than of the Place. 1 3355 | 

Dau. You are a bounteous Kinſwoman. 


Mrs. Ort. Your Servant, Sir. 

SCENE mM: 7 0 
Clerimant, Daw, La- Foole, Dauphine, Otter. fore 
Why, do you know it, Sir Toba Daw? , =. 
Daw. No, I am a Rook if I do. | | 4 
Cle. Þil tell you then; ſhe's married by this tim 1 
And whereas you were put i“ th' Head, that ſhe wa 
gone with Sir Dauphine, I aſſure you, Sir Dali b. 
has been the nobleſt, heneſteſt Friend to you, that o 
ever Gentleman of your Quality could boaſt of. He 
has diſcovered the whole Plot, and made your Miſtteſ boy 
ſo a acknowledging, and indeed, ſo aſhamed of hel | 
Injury to you, that ſhe deſires you to forgive her, u ; 
but grace her Wedding with your preſence to day ha 
She is to be married to a very good Fortune, ſhe ſay 
his Uncle old Moro/e : and ſhe will'd me in private to... 
tell you, that ſhe ſhall be able to do you more Fayours, ] | 
and with more Security now than before. WM. 
Daw. Did ſhe fay fo, i' faith? © "A 
Ce. Why what do you think of me, Sir Jobn! a 
Sir Dauphine. END He „ 0 
Daw. Nay, I believe you. Good Sir Dauphine, dd , 
ſhe defire me to forgive her? 
Cle. I aſſure you, Sir John, The did. a OR | 
Dawv. Nay then, I do with all my Heart, and I . 

Cle. Yes, for look you, Sir, this was the Injury to 
you. La-Foole intended this Feaſt to honour her Brid-a'e Wl g. 

day, and made you the Property to invite the Colledge 
Ladies, and promiſe to bring her; and then at the time, Wl © 
| ſhe would have appear'd (as his Friend) to have gien p, 
you the Dor. Whereas now Sir Daupbine has brought by 


her to a feeling of it, with this kind of * 


ven 


on, 
nat 


The SYLENT WOMAN. 45 
gat you ſhall bring all the Ladies to the place where 
te js, and be Very jowial; and there, ſhe will have a 
Pinner, which ſhall be in your name: and fo dilap- 
joint La. Feole, to make you good again, and (as it 
ee) a ſaver i“ the Man. | 

Dar, As I am a Knight, I honour her, and for- 
me her hearti ß). . 

Cl. About it then preſently. True-wvit is gone be- 
fore to confront tke Coaches, and to acquaint you 
with © much, if he meet you. Join with him, and 
b well. See, here comes your Artagen:i/?, but take 
u no Notice, but be very jovial. 3 
La- F. Are the Ladies come, Sir Fohn Daw, and 
yo:r Miſtris? Sir Dauphine ! you are exceeding wel- 
cone, ard honeſt Maſter Clerimont. Where's my 
Couſin? did you ſee no Collegiats, Gentlemen! | 
Dau. Collegiats! Do you not hear, Sir Amorous, 
how you are abus'd? 5 
LaF. He, SMT ee e ee 
Cu. Will you ſpeak ſo kindly to Sir John Dao, 
that has done you ſuch an Aﬀront, 


jou to know, I beſeech you! „ 85 
Cle. Why Sir, his Miſtris is married to day to Sir 
Daußhine's Uncle, your Couſin's Neighbour, and he has 
drerted all the Ladies, and all your Company thither, 
to frultrate your Proviſion, and ſtick a Diſgrace upon 
Joh. He was here, now, to have entic'd us away 
from you too: but we told him his own I think. | 

La. F. Has Sir John Daxy wrong'd me fo inhumanly ? 
Dau. He has done it, Sir Amorous, moſt malieiouſly 
and treacherouſly: but if you'll be rui'd by us, you 
ſtall quit him i' faith. 5 

La- T. Good Gentlemen ! I'll make one, believe it. 
e ets: ng 


La F. Wherein, Gentlemen? let me be a ſuitor to 


8 


Dau. Marry Sir, get me your Pheaſants, and vour 


wits, and your beit Meat, and dish it in Saver 
ies of your Coufin's preſently, and ſay nothing, 


but clap me a clean Towel about you like a Sewer 3 


and | 
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and bare headed, march afore it with a good Conf 
dence ('tis but over the Way, hard by) and wel i. 
cond you, where you ſhall ſet it o' the Board, and b 
'em welcom to't; which ſhall ſhow 'tis yours, and di 
grace his Preparation utterly : and for your Coy; 
| Whereas ſhe ſhould be troubled here at home yi; 
care of making and giving welcome, ſhe ſhall trans 
all that labour thither, and be a principal Gueſt herſelf 
fit rank'd with the Colledge Honours, and be honourd 
and have her health drunk as often, as bare, and 2 

loud as the beſt of ' em. , 
La- F. Il go tell her preſently. It ſhall be dons 
that's reſolv'd. 5 
Cie. I thought he would not hear it out, but two 

2©_RTRR 7] -- - . | 
Dau. Well, there be Gueſts and Meat now, hof 

mall we do for Muſick? ? ; 
Cle. The ſmell of the Veniſon, going thro' thi 
Street, will invite one Noiſe of Fidlers or other. 

Dau. I would it would call the Trumpeters thither 
Cle. Faith there is hope, they have Intelligence © 
all Feaſts. There's good correſpondence betwixt then 
and the London Cooks. Tis twenty to one but b 

have em. Jes ge . 
Dan. Twill be a moſt ſolemn day for my Uncle 
and an excellent fit of Mirth for us. 5 

Cle. I, if we can hold up the emulation betwixt Foal 
and Daa, and never bring them to expoſtulate. 
Dau. Tut, flatter em both (as True wit ſays) and 
you may take their Underſtandings in a Purſenet. They! 
believe themſelves to be juſt ſuch Men as we make em, 
neither more nor leſs. They have nothing, not tt 
uſe of their Senſes, but by Tradition. 
Cle. See! Six Amorous has his Towel on already. 

Have you perſuaded your Couſin? n 
1 „ [He enters like a Sewer. 
Ia F. Ves, 'tis very feaſible : ſhe'll do any thing, 

The fays, rather than the La- Foales ſhall be diſgrac'd. 
Dau. She is a noble Kinſwoman, It will be ſuch a 

75 | 255 R peſb ling 


The SILENT WOMAN. 47 
Ine device, Sir Amorous ! It will pound all your 
4 Practiſes to Powder, and blow him up with his 
Mine, his own Train. 

l T. Nay, we'll give Fire, I warrant you. 

(l But you mult carry it privately, without any 
oe, and take no notice by any mean 

0 Gentlemen, my Princeſs ſays you ſhall have all 
Silver Diſhes, fefinate : and ſhe's gone to alter 

vr Tire a little, and go with you | 
(k. And your ſelf too, Sein Otter. 

Dau. By any means, Sir. 

0% Yes Sir, I do mean it: but I would Sent my 
win Sir Amorous, and you Gentlemen, to be ſuitors 
ny Princeſs, that I may carry my Bull and my Bear, 
well as my Horſe. 

Cl. That. you ſhall do, Captain Otter. 

la. F. My Couſin will never conſent, Gentlemen. 

Dau. She muſt conſent, Sir Amorous, to reaſon. 

4 Why, ſhe ſays they are no decorum — 5 
es. 

04. But they are | decora, and that's better, Sir. 
(l. I, ſhe maſt hear Argument. Did not Paſiphae, 
0 was a Queen, love a Bull? and was not Ca %, 
ke Mother of Arcas, turn'd into a Bear, and made a 
war, Miſtris Urſula, i' the Heavens? 

05. 0 God! that I could ha* faid as much ! I will 
we theſe Stories Painted! i' the Bear. garden, e. ex Ovidii 
Wtamorp boſe. 
Day, Pa here is your Princeſs Captain ? pray be 
* Leader, 

Of That I ſhall, Sir. 

(le Make haſte, good Sir Amoraus, 


SCENE Iv. 
 Merofe, Epicene, Parſon, Cutberd. 


Mer. Sir, there's an Angel for your ſelf, and 2 brace 
Angels for your Cold, Muſe not at this manage of 
bounty, It is fit we ſhould thank Fortune, double 
to 
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to Nathre, for any benefit ſhe confers upon us; il 
ſides, it is your Imperfection, but my Solace. Ss 
wh \ [The Parſon ſpeaks as baving a cual 
Par. I thank your Worſhip; ſo it is mine, now, 
Mor. What ſays he, Cutberd? _ ' 
Cut, He ſays, prefio, Sir, whenſoever your Wil 
hip needs him, he can be ready with the like, 
got this Cold with fitting up late, and ſinging Catel 
with Cloth-workers. | | 
Nor. No more. I thank him. 
Par. Ged keep your Worſhip, and give you mu 
Joy with your fair Spouſe, (Umph, umph.) | 
: ns He coup] 
Mor. O, O, ſtay Cutberd ! let him give me ff 
Shillings of my Money back. As it is bounty to f 
ward Benefits, ſo it is equity to mulct Injuries, I y 
have it. What ſays he? EO 
Cut. He cannot change it, Sir. 
Nor. It muſt be chang d. 
Cut. Cough again. 
Mer. What ſays he ? 3 
Cut. He will cough out the reſt, Sir. : 
Par. (Umph, umph, umph.)  __[ 4gat 
Mor. Away, away with him, ſtop his Mouth, awa 
I forgive it. 5 © 
Epi. Fye, Maſter Moroſe, that you will uſe this vi 
lence to a Man of the Church. e 
Mor. How! 5 We” 
Epi. It does not become your Gravity, or Breedi 
(as you pretend in Cour:) to have offer'd this outra 
on a Water-man, or any more boiſterous Creatur 
much leſs on a Man of his civil Coat. Es 
hor. You can ſpeak then! U 
E di. Yes; Sir.. 
Mor. Speak out I mean. 3 
Fi. I, Sir, Why, did you think you had married 
Statue? or a Motion only? one of the French Puppe 
Wich the Eyes turn'd with a Wire? or ſome Innocel 
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WE cf the Hoſpital, that would ſtand wich her Hands 
WT jus, and a Plaiſe mouth, and look upon u.. 
W 1. o Immodeſty ! a manifeſt Woman ! what, 
Wi herd! | Bug e | 
. Nay, never quarrel with Cutberd, Sir, it is too 
erw. 1 confeſs it doth bate ſomewhat of the Mo- 
a bad, when I writ fimply Maid, but I hope I 
fall make it a Stock ftill competent to the Eſtate and 
Dignity of your Wiſe. hs} 5: 

Mor, She can talk! 

is. Yea indeed . bby in gry cn 

Mer. What, Sirrah. None of my Knaves, there? 
giere is this Impoſtor, Catberd? | _ . 

Ii. Speak to him, Fellow, ſpeak to him. III have 
wie of this coated, unnatural dumbneſs in my Houſe, 
u Family where I govern. . 

Mr. She is my Regent already! I have married a 
Pnthi/ilea, a Semiramis, fold my Liberty to a Diſtaff. 


SCENE V. 
True-wit, Moroſe, Eficene, 
Tru, Where's Maſter Moro/ſe ? . 
Mor, Is he come again ! Lord have mercy upon me. 
ſry, I wiſh you all joy, Miftreſs Epicæne, with your 
mve and honourable Match. 1 5 
Ii. I return you the thanks, Maſter Trae-wwit, ia 
ſnendly a wiſh deſerves. 5 
Mor. She has Acquaintance tool 
Tru. God ſave you, Sir, and give you all content- 
kent in your fair Choice, here. Before I was the 
bird of Night to you, the Owl; but now I am the 
Meſſenger of Peace, a Dove, and bring you the glad 
why of many Friends to the celebration of this good 
Mr. What Hour, Sir ? Es: 3 
ry, Your marriage Hour, Sir. I commend your 
Reolution, that (notwithſtanding all the dangers 1 laid 
are you, in the Voice 2 a Nighterow) would yet go 
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to your own Ends, and upright to your Purpoſes, th 


much! 


and Followers. | 


my Eaters? my Mouths now? bar up my Doors, ye 


'em ftand open. I would ſee him that dares move hi 
my Friends, to be barr'd of any Pleaſure they 
bring in to me with honourable Viſitation? 
and me - thinks is more continent than you. Would yo 
your Head and Hair, ſhould owe more to that Reve 


 ajTown-bull, or a Mountain-goat; but ſtay the dut 
| Seaſon ; and aſcend it then with Religion and Fear 


| filence of the Night? and give the day to other opel 


vels, of Diſcourſe : we'll have all, Sir, that may mak 
your Hymen high and happy. | : 
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on and be your ſelf. It ſhews you are a Man conſia 2 vj 


would not be put off with left-handed Cries. 
Mor. How ſhould you arrive at the Knowledge 


Tru. Why, did you ever hope, Sir, committing t 
ſecrecy of it to a Barber, that leſs than the hal 
Town ſhould know it ? you might as well ha' told! 
the Conduit, or the Bake-houſe, or the Infant'ry tha 
follow the Court, and with more ſecurity. Could you 


Gravity forget ſo old and noted a Remnant, as, ih, {hl ! 

tonforibus notum ? Well Sir, forgive it your ſelf now, ii 
Fault, and be communicable with your Friends. Hen #/ 
will be three. or four faſhionable Ladies from the Col 


ledge to viſit you preſently, and their Train of Minior 
Mor. Bar my Doors! bar my Doors! where ate: 


Varlets. © 
Epi. He is a Varlet that ſtirs to ſuch an Office. Le 


Eyes toward it. Shall I have a Barricado made again 


Mor. O Amazonian Impudence! JETS 
Tru. Nay faith, in this, Sir, ſhe ſpeaks but reaſon 
go to Bed fo preſently, Sir, aſore Noon? a Man « 


rend Ceremony, and not mount the Marriage-bed, lik 


Thoſe delights are to be ſteep'd in the Humour, ani 
Pleaſures, and Jollities of Feaſting, of Muſick, of Rt 
Mor. O, my torment, my torment ! 2 
Tru. Nay, if you endure the firſt half How, FR0 
VCC 8 tediouſly 


* 
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ay, and with this irkſomeneſs: what comfort, 

e, can this fair Gentlewoman make to her ſelf 

halter, in the conſideration of ſo many Years As 

o COME—— n 

wr. Of my Affliction. Good vir, depart, and let h 

be do it alone. 

ſy. I have done, Sir. 

thr, That curſed Barber 

ſr, (Yes faith, à curſed Wretch indeed, Sir) 

Ar. I have married his Cittern, that's common to 

Men. Some Plague, above the g 

ſn. (All Egypt's ten Plagues.) | 

tr. Revenge me on him. 

In, Tis very well, Sir, If you laid on a Curſe or 

more [']] aſſure you he'll bear em. As, that he 

uy get the Pox with ſeeking to cure it, Sir? Or, that 

flue he is curling another Man's Hair, his own may 

Inpof? Or, for burning ſome Male- Bawds Lock, he 

uy tave his Brain beat out with the Curling-Iron? 

Mir. No, let the Wretch live wretched. May ke 

mite Itch, and his Shop ſo louſie, as no Man dare 

ain neathim, nor he come at no Man. 

u, (I, and if he would ſwallow all his Balls for 

ib, let not them purge him.) 

tr, Let his Warming-pan be ever cold. 

Tu. (A perpetual Froſt underneath it, Sir. 

Ar. Let him never hope to ſee Fire again. 

n 08 7. (But in Hell, Sir.) 

Mer. His Chairs be always empty, his Sciſlars ruſt, and 

Combs mould in their Caſes. _ 

Ir Very dreadful that! (And may he loſe the In- 

reo, Sir, of carving Lanterns in Paper.) 

ir. Let there be no Bawd carted that Year, to em- 

a Baſon of his: but let him be glad to eat his 

moe for Bread. 


make irs. And drink htiom to it, and much good do him 
1 Or for want of Bread—— 
In, Eat Ear-wax, Sir, I'll 1 you, Or, daw his 


Mor 2 


I Teeth, and add ow: to * dle ſtring. 


1 


Bread of them 


Sir; or, if he do remember it, let him ha ſcrapꝰd af 


| Mor. Let him never ſet up again, _ have the G | 
in his Hands for ever. Now, no more, Sir. 


ker 


ſpair, fall now into a much ee of ever geri 2 
nother — 


Daw, Moroſe, True-wit, Haughty, C entaure, Maxi 


my ſelf tor't. 
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Mor. No, beat the old ones to Powder, and mak 


Tru. (Yes, make, make Meal o' the Mill. fone, ) 

Mor. May all the Botches and Burns that he has cur'd 
on otkers, break out upon him. 

Tru. And he now forget the Cure of 'em in himſelf 


his Linnen into Lint for't, and have not a Rag left 
im to fet up with. 


ru. O that laſt was too high ſet! you might go le 
with him i'faith, and be reveng'd enough: as that de 
be never able to new-paint his Pole —- _ 
Mor. Good Sir, no more. I forgot my ſelf. 
Tru. Or, want t credit. to take up with a Comb mas 


| Mor. No more, Sir. 
Tru. Or, having broken his Glaſs i in a former de 


Mor. 1 bei you, 1 no more. 
Tru. Or, that he never be truſted with trimming of 
any but Chimney- * 
Mor. Sir— 
Tru. Or, may he cut a Colliers Throat with 15 
Raſor, by Chance-medley, and be hang'd for't. 
Mor. I will forgive hi „macher than hear any more 
I beſeech you, Sir. 


SCENE. VI. 0 


Epicene, Truſly. 


' Daw. This way, Madam. 

Mor. O the Sea breaks in upon me another Flood! 
an Ipundation! J ſhail be o'erwhelm'd with Noiſe. It 
beats alrcady at my Shores. I feel an Earthquake in 


3 Dau. 


Vii 
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"UL Give you joy, Miſtris. 3 

Mor. Has ſhe Servants too ! 

Jaw. I have brougiy ſome Ladies hoe 

ke and know you. My Lady Haugh- She kiſſes thens 
y, this my Lady Centaure, Miſtris Do} ſeverally as he 
leis, Miſtris Trufly my Lady Haugh- preſents them. 
js Woman. Where's your n | 
kt' ſee him: can he endure no Noiſe? let me come to 


* What miese e is this! 

(ru. Sir Fohn Daw, Sir, your Wives Servant, this, 
Mir. A Daw, and her Servant! O, 'tis decreed, tis 
tecreed of me, an' ſhe have ſuch Servants. 

Ju. Nay, Sir, you muſt kiſs the Ladies, you muſt 
not go away, now; they come toward you to ſeek 
you out. 

Har. l' faith, Maſter Arete would you ſteal a Mar- 
rage thue, ig the midſt of fo many Friends, and not 
zequaint us f Well, I'll kiſs you notwithſtanding the 
ptice of my Quarrel : you ſhall give me leave, Mi- 
tris, to uſe a becoming Familiarity with your Huſ- 
8 

Ebi. Your Ladyſhip does me an honour in it, to let 
ne know he is ſo worthy your Favour: as, you have 
tore both him and me Grace, to viſit ſo unprepar d . 
Pur to entertain you. 
Mer. Complement ! Complement | 
Epi. But I muſt lay the burden of that upon. my 
dervant here. 

Hau. It ſhall not need, Migris Moroſe ; we will all 
tear, rather than one ſhall be oppreſt. 

Mor. T know it: and you will teach her the faculty 
If ſhe be to learn it. 
Hau. Is this the ſilent Woman ? PE 
Cen, Nay ſhe has found her Tongue ſince ſhe was 


married, Maſter True-wit ſays. 


Hau. O, Maſter True wit ! ſave you. What kind 
ef Creature i is your Bride here ? ſhe ſpeaks me-thinks ! 
C 3 | 198 5 


Himſelf the Maſter-wit, is the Maſter-Fool. I aff 
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Tru. Yes, Madam, believe it, ſhe is a Gentlewd 
of very abſolute Behaviour, and of a good Race. 

Hau. And. Fack Daw told us, ſhe could not ſpeal 
Tru. So it was carried in Plot, Madam, to put bi 
upon this old Fellow, by Sir Dauphine, his Nephey 
and one or two more of us : but ſhe is a Woman 
an excellent Aſſurance, and an extraordinary hapy 
Wit and Tongue. You ſhall ſee her make rare ſpd 

with Darv ere Night. — Ll 
Hlau. And he brought us to laugh at her! 

Tru. That falls out often, Madam, that he that thin 


your Lady ſhip ye cannot laugh at her. 
Hau. No, we'll have her to the Colledge: an} 
have Wit, ſhe ſhall be one of us! ſhall ſhe not, Caf 
taure? we'll make her a Collegiate. 
Cen. Yes, faith, Madam, and Mawis ; and ſhe wi 
ſet up a ſide. . e 
Tru. Believe it, Madam, and Miſtris Mawis, ſhe w 
ſuſtain her part. „ e 
Ma. I'll tell you that, when I have talk d with he 
and try'd her. F 
Hau. Uſe her very civilly, Mavis. 
Mev... So I wil,. Magami 
Mor. Bleſſed minute ! that they would whiſper th 
oo | ay e e 
Tru. In the mean time, Madam, would but v0 
Lady ſhip help to vex him a little: you know his Diſea 
talk to him about the Wedding Ceremonies, or a 
for your Gloves, or 32 0 
Hau. Let me alone. Centaure, help me. Male 
Bride groom, where are you? ; 
Mer. O, it was too nuraculouſly good to laſt! | 
Hau. We ſee no Enſigns of a Wedding here; n 
Character of a Bride-ale: where be our Skarves a 
our Gloves? I pray you, give him us. Let's know yo 
Bride's Colours, and yours at leaſt, 
Cen. Alas, Madam, he has provided none. 
Mer. Had I known your Ladyſhip's Painter I would 


Ha 
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Has He. has given it you, Centaure, i' faith. But 
þ you hear, Mr. Moroſe, a jeſt will not abſolve you 
in this manner. You that have ſuck'd the Milk of the 
(ourt, and from thence have been brought up to the 
ery {tron Meats and Wine of it ; been a Courtier 
fom the Biggen to the Night cap: (as we may fay) 
nd you to offend in ſuch a high Point of Ceremony 
u this! and let your Nuptials want all Marks of So- 
ennity! How much Plate have you loſt to day (if 
jou had but regarded your Profit) what Gifts, what 


E Friends, thro' your mere ruſticity ? 


Mr. Madam _ 95 11 
Hau. Pardon me, Sir, I muſt inſinuate your Errors 
h you, No Gloves? no Garters, no Skarves? no 
 DHithalamium ? no Maſque? 5 
Daw. Yes, Madam, I'll make an Epithalamium, 1 
promiſe my Miſtris, I have begun it already: will. 
your Ladiſhip hear it ? "My 
Haz. I, good Fack Daw. _ 5 
Mr. Will it pleaſe your Lady ſhip command a Cham- 
ber, and be private with your Friend? you ſhall have 
your choice of Rooms to retire after: my whole Houſe 
b yours, I know it hath been your Lady ſhip's Errand, 
io the City at other times, however now you have been 
happily diverted upon me: but I ſhall be loth to 
break any honourable Cuſtom of your Ladyſhip's. And 
tterefore, good Madam 
Ii. Come, you are a rude Bridegroom, to entertain 
Ladies of Honour in this faſhion” 
Cen. He is a rude Groom indeed FREY 
Tru. By that light you deſerve to be grafted, and 
hre your Horns reach from one fide of the Ifland to | 
tle other. Do not miſtake me, Sir, I but ſpeak this to 
pre the Ladies ſome heart again, not for any malice 
. — 85 e 
Mor. Is this your Bravo, Ladies ? 8 
u. As God help me, if you utter ſach another 
Word, I'll take Miſtris Bride in, and begin to you in a 
perks TO +: very _ -© 


% EPICOENE: o, 
very ſap Cup; do you ſee? Go too, know yol 
Friends, and ſuch as love ou. 7 


SCENE vn. 


Cle imont, Meroſe, True wit, Dauphine, Le ful. 04 
Miſtris Otter, &c. 


Cle. By your leave, Ladies. Do you want any 
fick? I have brought you Variety of Noiſes. Pla 
Sirs, all of you. (Muſick of Suh 
Mor. O, a Plot, a Plot, a Plot, a Plot, upon mi 
This day 1 ſhall be their Anvil to work on, the 
will grate me aſunder. "Tis worſe than the noiſe of 
Saw. 
Cube. No, they are Hair, Roſin, and Guts, I & 
give you the Receit. 
Tru. Peace, Boys, 
Cle. Play, I fay. 
Tru. Peace, Raſcals. You ſee who's your Frie 
now, Sir? Take courage, put on a Martyr's reſolu 
on. Meck down all their attemptings with Patiend 
Tis but a day, and I would ſuffer heroically. Shoul 
an Aſs exceed me in Fortitude? No. You betta 
your Infirmity with your hanging dull Ears, and mak 
them inſult : bear up bravely, and conſtantly. Lac 
you here, Sir, what honour is done you unexpettel 
by your Nephew ; a Wedding Dinner come, and 
—— before it, for the more Reputation: at 
fine Mrs. Otter, your Neighbour, in the Rump or I. 
of it. II. Foole paſſes over ſeaving the Mel 
Mor. Is that Gorgon, that Meduſa come? Hide n 
| hide me. 
Tu. I warrant you, Sir, ſhe will not traniform yo 
| Look upon her with a good Courage. Pray you ente 
tain her, and conduct your Gueſt in. No, Miſtris Brid 
will you entreat in the Ladies ? your Bridegroom i 
ſhame-fac'd, here—— _ 
Ejzi. Will it pleaſe your Ladyſhip, Madam? 
Has. With the Benefit of your Company, Mr 
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Fþi. Servant, pray you perform your Duties, 
Daw. And glad to be commanded, Miſtris. 
Cen. How like you her Wit, Mavis ? | 
Mav. Very prettily, abſolutely well. 
Mrs. Ott. "Tis my Place. | 
Mav. You ſhall pardon me, Miftris Oster. 
Mrs. Ott. Why, lam a CR. 
lav. But not in ordinary. 
Mrs. Ort. But I am. 
Mav. We'll diſpute it within. 
Ce. Would this had laſled a little longer. 
Ju. And that they had ſent for the Heralds. Cap- - 
tin Otten, what News ? SE 
0:2. J have brought my Bull, Bear, and Horſe, in 
pivate, and yonder are the Trumpeters without, ry 


tle Drum Gentlemen. 
[The Drum and Trumpets found. 


Mor. ©, O, O. 

Ott, And we will have a rouſe | in each of them, anon, 
for bold Britons, i' faith. 

War, 0,0,0.:. 

All. Follow, follow, follow. 


ee eee 
ACT IV. SCENE 1 


True. avit, Clerimont, Dauphine. - . 


I XX/ AS there ever poor Bridegroom ſo kor- 


mented? or Man indeed? 
Cl. I have not read of the like! in the Cronicles ol 
the Land. 
Try. Sure, he cannot but 80 to place of reſt, after all | 
ti; Purgatory, = 
Cl. He may preſume it, I think. 
Tru, The Spitting, the Coughing, the Laughter, = 
le Necſing, the Farting, Dancing, Noiſe of the Ma- 


is, and her maſculine and lou ' Commanding, and. 


3% I urging. 


. 


urging the whole Family, makes him think he nf 


married a Fury. | 


Cle. And ſhe carries it up bravely. — ﬀ 
Tru. I. ſhe takes any occaſion ,to ſpeak : tha 
the height on't. : +4 
Cle. And how ſoberly Dauphine labours to ſatisff 
him, that it was none of his Plot! 0, oi 
Tru. And has almoſt brought him to the faith, 18 
Article. Here he comes. Where is he now ? what 
become of him, Dauphine? “ 
Dax. O, hold me up a little, I ſhall go away i thi 
Jeſt elſe. He has got on his whole neft of Night. cap 
and lock'd himſelf up i' the top o'the Houſe, as hig 
as ever he can climb from the Noiſe. I peep'd in at f 
Crany, and ſaw him fitting over a croſs Beam o' thi 
Roof, like him o the Sadler's Horſe in Fleet ftreet, * 
right: and he will ſleep there. _ — 
Cle. But where are your Collegiates? | | 
Dau. With-drawn with the Bride in 8 5 
Fru. O, they are inſtructing her i“ the Colledge· Gran 


r BS WT 


=_— 


mar. If ſhe have grace with them, ſhe knows all thei 
ſecrets randy. 1 
Cle. Me-thinks, the Lady Haughty looks well th 
day, for all my diſpraiſe ot her i' the Morning. | 
think, I ſhall come about to thee again, True- wit. 
BH Fru. Believe it, I told you right, Women ought 
He repair the loſſes, time and years have made i' thelf 
| Features, with dreflings. And an intelligent Woman 
if ſhe know by berſelf the leaſt defect, will be mol 
curious to hide it: and it becomes her. If ſhe by 
Hort, let her fit much, leſt when ſhe ſtands, ſhe b 
thought to fit. If ſhe have an ill Foot, let hen weal 
her Gown the longer, and her Shoe the thinner. 1 

a fat Hand, and ſcald Nails, let her carve the les 
and act in Gloves. If a ſowre Breath let her never i 
courſe ſaſting; and always talk at her diſtance. If ſh 
have black and rugged Teeth, let her offer the lels al 
laughter, eſpecially if ſhe laugh wide and open. oh 
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Cl. O, you ſhall have ſome Women, when they 
kwgh, you would think they bray'd, it is ſo rude 
1 Z's | | 

Tru. I, and others that wilk ſtalk i'their Gate like 
n Efrich, and take huge ſtrides. I cannot endure 
ſich a Sight. I love meaſure i' the Feet; and number 
| the Voice: they are gentleneſſes, that oftentimes draw 
w leſs than the Face, TY "= 

Dau. How cam'ſt thou to ſtudy theſe Creatures ſo ex- 
ity? I would thou would'it make me a Proficient. 

Tru. Yes, but you muſt leave to live i' your Cham- 
kr then a Month together upon Amadis de Gaule, or 
Dor Quixote, as you are wont; and come abroad 
yhere the matter is frequent, to Court, to Tiltings, 
nblick Shows, and Feaſts, to Plays, and Church ſome- 
times : thither they come to ſhew their new Tyres too, 
to ſee, and to be ſeen. In theſe Places a Man ſhall 
ind whom to love, whom to play with, whom to 
touch once, whom to hold ever. The Variety arreſts 
lis judgement. A Wench to pleaſe a Man comes 
not down dropping from the Ceiling, as he lies on his 
7 droning a Tobacco-pipe. He muſt go where 

1 1 F 


Dau. Ves, and be never the neer. „ 

Try, Out Heretick. That Difference makes thee 
mw 2 77% 

He ſays true to you, Daupbine. 

Dau. Why? N 1 85 5 

iru, A Man ſhould not doubt to overcome any Wo- 
man; Think he can vanquiſh em, and he ſhall: for 
mo they deny, their deſire is to be tempted. Penelope 
terſelf cannot hold out long. Offend, you ſaw, was 
taken at laſt. You muſt perſevere, and hold to your 
Fupoſe. They. would ſolicite us, but that they are 
raid, Howſoever, they wiſh in their Hearts we ſhould 
folicite them. Praiſe 'em, fatter 'em, you ſhall never 
vant Eloquence or Truſt: even the chaſteſt delight to 
rel themſelves that way rub'd. With Praiſes 5 ' 
1 . 


* 
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muſt mix Kiſſes too. If they take them, they'll tak 
more. Tho' they ſtrive they would be overcome. | 
Cle. O, but a Man muſt beware of Force. 
Trx. It is to them an acceptable Violence, and ha 
oſt-times the place of the greateſt Courteſy, $h 
that might have been forced, and you let her go fre 
without touching, tho' then ſhe ſeem'd to thank you 
will ever hate you after; and glad i' the Face, is af 
ſuredly fad at the Heart. . 
Cle, But all Women are not to be taken always. 
Tru. * Tis true; no more than all Birds, or all Fiſhes 
If you appear learned to an ignorant Wench, or ja 
cund to a fad, or witty to a fooliſh, why ſhe preſen 
ly begins to miflruſt herſelf. You mult approach then 
1 their own Height, their own Line; for the contr; 
ry makes many that fear to commit themſelves to Nob! 
and Worthy Fellows, run into the Embraces of 
Raſcal. If ſhe love Wit, give Verſes, tho“ you bor 
row em of a Friend, or buy 'em, to have good. 
Valour, talk of your Sword, and be frequent in th 
mention of Quarrels, tho' you be ſtaunch in fighting 
If Activity, be ſeen of your Barbary often, or leap 
ing over Steols, for the Credit of your Back. If { 
love d Clothes or Dreſſing, have your learne( 
Council about you every Morning, your French Tay 
lor, Barber, Linnener, &c. Let your Powder, you 
Glaſs, and your Comb be your deareſt Acquaintance 
Take more care for the Ornament of your Head, than 
the Safety; and wiſh the Common-wealth rather troub 
led, than a Hair about you. That will take her 
Then if ſhe be covetovs and craving, do you promil 
any thing, and perform ſparingly ; ſo ſhall you kee| 
her in Appetite (till. Seem as you would give, but be 
| like a barren Field, that yields little; or unlucky Dice 
io fooliſh and hoping Gamefters. Let your Gifts be 
flight and dainty, rather than precious. Let Cunning 
be above Coſt. Give Cherries at time of Year, or A 
pricots; and ſay, they were ſent you out of the Cout 
try, tho" you bought them in Cheap/ide, Admire he 
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Ties; like her in all Faſhions ; compare her in eve- 
u Habit to ſome Deity ; invent excellent Dreams to 
latter her, and Riddles; or, if ſhe be a. great one, 
xrform always the ſecond Parts to her; like what 
te likes, praiſe whom ſhe praiſes, and fail not to make 
tie Houſhold and Servants yours, yea the whole Fa- 
nily, and ſalute em by their Names, ('tis but light 
(ol, if you can purchaſe em ſo) and make her Phy- 
fcian your Penfioner, and her chief Woman. Nor 
ill it be out of your Gain to make Love to her too, fo 
fe follow, not uſher her Lady's Pleaſure. All Blab- 
ling is taken away, when ſhe comes to bea part of the 
Crime. | FF 

Daz. On what Courtly Lap haſt thou laſt ſlept, to 
come forth ſo ſudden and abſolute a Courtling? 
Tru. Good faith, I ſhould rather queſtion. you, that 
ve ſo hearkning after theſe Myſteries. I begin to ſuſ- 
ect your Diligence, Dauphine. Speak, art thou in Love 
n . 2 


Tra, With which of 'em, I pr'y thee? 
Daz. With all the Collegiate . 
Ch. Out on thee. We'll keep you at home, believe 
h the Stable, an' you be ſuch a Stallion. 
Try. No; I like him well. Men ſhould love wiſe- 
V, and all Women; ſome one for the Face, and let her 
pleaſe the Eye; another for the Skin, and let her 
pleaſe the Touch; a third for the Voice, and let her 
piaſe the Ear; and where the ObjeAs mix, let the 
enſes ſo too. Thou would'ſt think it ſtrange, if I 
7 make 'em all in Love with thee aſore 
Daz. I would ſay, thou hadſt the beſt Philtre i' the 
World, and couldſt do more than Madam Medea, or 
Xtor Foreman. | VEE nn 1 
ir, If I do not, let me play the Mountebank. for 
my Meat while I live, and the Bawd for my Drink. 
Den. So be it, r ant.” 
1 SCENE 


Aua cantu. 
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SCENE ll. - 
Oreer, Clerimont, Daw, Dauphine, Moroſe, T ( 
X La- Foole, Mrs. Otter. er 
0. O Lord, Gentlemen, how my Knights, and 0 
have miſt you here! jou 
Cle. Why, Captain, what Sevien'? what Service 1 
„ yarn bring up my Bull, Bear, and H : 
to a 
Dow. Yes hin, the Captain ne we hull be 45 
Dogs to bait em. 1 
Dau. A good Employment. Ss i 
Ti. Come on, let's ſee your Courſe then. & 
La- F. I am afraid wy Couſin will bg offended | 
me come. , 
Orr. Be afraid of nothing, Gentlemen, I have plac F | 
the Drum and the T and one to gre 
the Sign when you are ready. Here's my Bull forn 2 
ſelf, and my Bear for Sir Fob» Daau, and my _ iin 
for Sir Amorous. Now ſet your Foot to mine, No 
yours to his, and W.. 
La. F. Pray God my Couſin come not. 43 


Ort. Saint George, and Saint Andrew ! Fear no Ca 
fins. Come, ſound, ſound. Et rauco ftrepuerunt a 


js _ Well ſaid, Captain, i faith 3 well 2 
u 
Cl.. Well held at the Bear. 
Tru. Low, low, Captain. 
Dau. O, the Horſe has kickt off his Dog already. 
La-F. | cannot drink i it, as I am a Knight. 
Tru. Gods ſo, off with his Spurs ſomebody. 
Lu. F. It goes againſt . Conſcience. Ty Coul 
will be angry with it. 
| Daw. I ha' done mine. 
Tra. You fought high and fair, Sir Jur. 
Cle. At the Head. 
Dau. Like an excellent Bear- dog. 


Sm. 
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Cl. You take no notice of the Buſineſs, I hope. 
ow. Not a word, Sir; you fee we are jovial. : 
Sir Amorous, you muſt not equivocate. It muſt 
veel. own, for all my Couſin. 
(le. Sfoot, if you take not your Drink, they I think | 
7 are diſcontented with ſomething ; you'l betray all, 
# you take the leaſt notice. | 
e Not I, III both drink and talk chen. 

0. You maſt pull the Horſe on his Knees, Sir 
Jnorous ; fear no Couſins. Fata eſt alea. 
ru. O, now he's in his Vein, and bold. The leaſt 
Hint given him of his Wife now, will make him rail 
keperately. 
Cl. Speak to him of her 
ſry. Do you, and 1'll fetch her to the hearing of 


i. 
Das. Captain He- Otter, your be Orter, is coming, 
yur Wife. | 
Or. Wife! Bux. Titivilitium. There s no ſuch 
ting in Nature. I confeſs, Gentlemen, I have a 
(ook, a Laundreſs, a Houſe-drudge, that ſerves my 
xeeflary turns, and goes under that Title: But hes 
a As that will be ſo uxorious to tie his Affections > 
me Circle. Come, the Name dulls Appetite. Here, 
repleniſh again; another Bout. _ Wire are naſty lat 
th Animals. 
Dau. O, Captain. 
Ott. As ever the Earth VEN tribus verbis. Where' 
Matter True-avit ? 
Jr Deu. He's ſlipt afide, Sir. 

Cie. But you muſt drink and be jovial. 
Daw. Yes, give it me. 
La-F. And me too. 
Daw, Let's be jovial. 
La. F As jovial as you will. 
0:t, Agreed. Now you ſhall ha? the Bear, Couſin, 
and Sir John Dax the Horſe, and I'Ilha' the Bull ill. 
bound Tritons O' the Thames. Nunc eft bibendum, 
unc pede libero © 


( 
1 | ar. 


Maſter True-avit, and prove him a flandering Knave. 


17 Po A molt vile Face! and yet ſhe ſpends. me For 


brows i' the Strand, and her Hair in Silver. riet 
Every Part of the Town owns a Piece of her. 
Mrs. Ort. I cannot hold. 


Bed, into ſome twenty Boxes; and about next da 
Clock; and ſo comes forth, and rings a tedious La Ge 


rum to the whole Houſe, and then is quiet ag fo 
an Hour, but for her Quarters. Ha' you Gone me right 


"9" 
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Mar. Villains, Murderers, Sons of the Earth,: 
Traitors, what do you there? 
[Moroſe Heals from above, the Trumpets undi 
Cle. O, now the Trumpets have wak'd him, 
ſhall have his Company. 
Ott. A Wife is a ſcurvy cg, an anlacky thin 
a very foreſaid Bear-whelp, without * good Faſhiq 
or Breeding ; mala beftia. 
[His Wife is brought out to hear hit 
Dau. Why did you marry one then, Captain ? 
Oct. A pox—l married with Six Thouſand Pound 
I. I was in Love with that. I ha' not kiſt my Fur 
theſe forty Weeks. 

Cle. The more to blame you, Captain. | 
Tru. Nay, Mrs. Otter, hear him a little firlt. 
Ott. She hath a Breath worſe than my Grandmg 

thers Profecto. 
Mrs. Oft. O treacherous Lar. Kiſs me, wet 


Tru. I'll rather believe you, Lady. 
Ort. And ſhe has a Perruke, that's like a Pound « 
Hemp, made up in Shoe-threds. 

Mrs. Ort. O Viper, Mandrake 


Pound a Year in Mercury and Hogs Bones. All he 
eeth were made i' the Bl/ack-fryars, both her Eye 


Ott. She takes herſelf aſunder ſtill ** ſhe goes tt t 


Noon is put together again, like a great Germs 


Gentlemen? 
Mrs. Ove. No, Sir, I'll do you right with my Quar 0 


ters, with my Quarters. 7 


[She falls upon kin, and brats bin, in. 


45 


7 
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Ott. O, hold, good Painceſs, | 
Tru. Sound, found. 

Cle. A Battel, a Battel. 

Mrs. Ott. You notorious ſtinkardly Bearward, does 
ny Breath ſmell ? 

0:1. Under Correction, dear Princeſs. Look to my 
far and my Horſe, Gentlemen. 

Mrs. Ott. Do I want TER and * _ thou 
Bull-dog ? 

ru. Sound, ſound ill. 

Ott. No, I proteit, under Correction 

Mrs. Ott. I, now you are under Correction, you 
motel : but you did not proteſt before Correction, 
ir, Thou Judas. to offer to betray thy Princeſs ! Vil 
nake thee an Example 
[ Moroſe deſcends with a long Sword. 


Mr, I will have no ſuch TIER in my Houſe, 
Lady Oster. 


Mrs. Ott. Ah — 
Mr. Mrs. gs Ambree, your Examples are dan- 
eus. Rogues, Hell-hounds, Stentors, out of my 
Doors, you Sons of Noiſe and Tumult, begot on an 
il May-day, or when the Gally-foiſt is afloat to V fe 
wo {AF rumpeter could not be conceiv'd but 
en 
Daz. What ails you, Sir ? 
Mor. They have rent my Roof, Walls, and all my 
Widows aſunder, with their Brazen Throats. 

Try. Belt follow him, Daupbine. 
Dau. So I will. 
Cl, Where's Daw and- La-Foole ? DEE Pay 
0%. They are both run away, Sir. Good Gentle- 
nen, help to pacife my Princeſs, and ſpeak to the 
Great Ladies for me. Now muſt J go lie with the Bears 
this Fortnight, and keep out o the way, till my Peace 
be made, for this Scandal ſhe has taken. Did you. not 
ke my Bull. head, Gentlemen? | 
Cle. Je't not on, Captain? 
* No; but he may make a new one, by oy is 
. F. 
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Wife upon him. His Humour is as tedious at laſt, s 


Haug bg, Mrs. Otter, Mavis, Daw, La- Foole, Centaut 


fo dreadfully ! Sure he's beſide himſelf, 


Subject, and thought nothing of him. 


chaſtiſe. Miſtris Ozter corrects her Husband fo, Y 
dares not ſpeak, but under Correction. 


Zood to ſee. RY 5 | 
Has. In ſadneſs, tis good and mature Counſel; pra 

| tiſe it, Moro ſe. I'll call you Moro/e ſtill NOW, as I 4 D 

Centaure and Mawis; we four will be all one. ren 


7] Mav. Look how you manage him at 
Have him ever after. 


your Gentleman-Uſher, your French Cook, "X46 - Tour 
Grooms. 3 kr 


Ott. O, here tis. An' you come over, Gent 
men, and ask for Tom Otter, we'll go down to R 
elif, and have a Courſe i' faith, for all theſe Difate® 
There is bona pes left. MEFS 

| Tru. Awav, Captain, get of while you are well. 
Cie. I am glad we are rid of him. 

Tru. You had never been, unleſs we had put 


it was ridiculous at firſt. 


S CENE mM. 


Epicœne, True-wit , Clerimont. = 


Hau. We wonder'd why you ſhrick'd ſo, Mrs. Ort 
Mrs. Ort. O God, Madam, he came down with 
huge long naked Weapon in both his Hands, and look 


Ma. Why what made you there, Mrs. Otter? 
Mrs Ort. Alas, Mrs. Mavis, I was chaſtifing 1 
Dar. Faith, Miſtris, you muſt do ſo too. Leaf 
La- F. And with his Hat off to her: twould doy( 
Cen. And you'll come to theColledge, and live wichuff k. 


Hau. Make him give Milk and _ . 10 0 
: * 


Cen. Let him allow you your Coach and four He Jour 
ſes, your Woman, your Chamber-maid, your Pag 


Hau. And go with us to Bedlam, to the China Houl 


and to the Exchange. 0 


The S1LENT WOMAN. 67 
(+. It will open the Gate to your Fame. 
Han. Here's Centaure has immortaliz'd herſelf, with 


tming of her wild Male. 
Mav. I, ſhe has done the Miracle of the King- 


n. 

Fi. But, Ladies, do you count it lawful to have ſuch 
plurality of Servants, and do em all Graces. | 

Han. Why not? Why ſhould Women deny their Fa- 
sons to Men? Are they the poorer or the worſe ? 
Dau. Is the Thames the leſs for the D yers Water, 
litris? 

.F. Or a Torch, for lighting many Torches ? 

Tu, Well ſaid, La- Foole ; ; what a new one he has 
pt! 
77 They are empty Loſſes Women fear in this 
Hau. Beſides, Ladies ſhould be mindful of the ap- 
pach of Age, and let no time want his due Uſe. The 
belt of our Days paſs firſt. ” 

Mav. We are Rivers, that cannot be called back; 
ladam: She that now excludes her Lovers, may live 
b lie a forſaken Beldam, in a frozen Bed. 

Cen. Tis true, Mavis : And who will wait on us 
t Coach then? or write, or tell us the News then? 
make Anagrams of our Names, and invite us to the 
Cockpit, and kiſs our Hands all the Play- time, and. 
(av their Weapons for our Honours E 

Han. Not one. 
Vow. Nay, my Miſtris is not altogether unintell; 
gent of theſe things ; 3 here be in preſence have taſted of 
r Favours, 

C. What a neighing Hobby-horſe i is this! 

ki. But not with intent to boaſt em again, Servant. 
d have you thoſe excellent Receits, Madam, to keep 
Jour ſelves from bearing of Children? 

Hau. O yes, Moroſe : How ſhould we maintain our 
louh and Beauty elſe ? Many Births of a Woman make 
ler Old, as many Crops make the Earth Barren. 


0 | SCENE 
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Fate! 


taken your Counſel; you ſhould never have truſted 
to ſuch a Miniſter. 11 1 


Mor. So it would rid me of her! and, that I d 


i' the Cockpit, at the fall of a way the Tower wh 
(hat place is there elſe ? ) London bridge, Paris-Gard 
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thing but Fights at Sea, -Drum, Trumpet, and T 


na ar Ye AT rere 


with a Wife. © 
* Ro. | 


evit, to blood again; 'twas my negligence. Add 1 


N SCENE W. 
Moroſe, Daupbine, True. auit, Epicæne, Clerinont, Dad 
Haughty, La-Foole, Centaure, Mawvis, Mrs. Ou 
=; | | 7 
Mer. O my curſed Angel, that inſtructed me to ü 


Das." Why, r r 5 
Mor. That I ſhould be ſeduc'd by fo fooliſh a De 
as a Barber will make! 1 


Dau. I would I had been worthy, Sir, to have pi 


Mor. Would I could redeem it with the loſs of 
Eye ( Nephew ), a Hand, or any other Member. 

Dau. Marry, God forbid, Sir, that you ſhould ox 
your ſelf, to anger your Wife.  _ 


ſupererogatory Penance in a Belfry at Wefminſter-ba 


Bilings-gate, when the Noiſes are at their height, a 
lowdeſt. Nay, I would fit out a Play, that were 1 


et! | 
5 Dau. J hope there ſhall be no ſuch need, Sir. Ta 
Patience, good Uncle. This is but a Day, and 
weil worn too now. Ss | 
Mor. O, 'twill be fo for ever, Nephew, I foreſee 
for ever. Strife and Tumult are the Dowry that con 


Tra. I told you ſo, Sir, and you would not belie 


Mor. Alas, do not rub thoſe Wounds, Maſter 7 


Affliction to Affliction. I have perceiv'd the Effect 
it, too late, in Madam Otter. | Da 
Epi. How do you, Sir? try 


1 


— 


, Did you ever hear a more unneceſſary Queſti- 

oh if ſhe did not ſee | APs I do as you fe, Em 
| Empreſs. 

bh You are not well, Sir! you look very ill ! Some. 

jo has . top 
Jer. O horrible, monſtrous Impertinences! Would 

m one of theſe have ſerv'd, do you think, Sir ? Would 

ove of theſe have ſerv'd CO 

Tu. Yes, Sir; but theſe are but Notes of Female 

ndreſs, Sir; ; certain Tokens that ſhe has a Voice, 


Ir. . 


What ſay you ? 

In. How do you feel your ſelf, SIT ? 

Mer. Again that! 

ſu. Nay, look you Sir, _ would be Friends 


HCO —— 


Ii. They ſay you are run mad, Sir. : 


Ke: 


E... O Lord Gentlemen Lay hold on him, for 
als ſake. What ſhall I do? Who's his Phyſician 
an you tell) that knows the State of his Body beſt, 


one of my Doctors elſe. 
Mer. What to Poiſon me, that. I might die Tneeſtate, 
ud leave you poſſeſt of all? 


ft what blue Spots he has ? 
Cl. I, it's Melancholly. 


ter a word now to comfort a poor Gentlewoman ? 


In ? 


Daw, TH tel „ 
Tu. How rare] y ſhe holds it up ſ 
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Nr. O, is't ſo? Come and he no otherwiſe —— oe 


ih your Wiſe 1 85 unconſcionable Terms ; ; her Si- . 


Mr, Not for Love, I allure. you; of you; do you 


at | might ſend for him ? Good Sir, ſpeak; PI ſend 


Lei. Lord, how idly he talks, and how his Eyes ' 
hurkle | He looks green about the Temples ! Do you 


| Epi, Gentlemen, for Heaven's fake, Counſel me. 
Ladies ! Servant, you have read Pliny and Paracelſus ; 


ay me | what. Fortune had I to worry a 1 


| Mor. 


| 
1 
a 
LY 1 
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Mor. What means you, Gentlemen? 
Epi. What will you tell me, Servant? 
Daw. The Diſeaſe in Greek is called Mayie, in Lat 
2 Furor, vel Ecftafis Melancholica, that i is, Ege 
„when a Man ex melancholico evadit fanaticus, R® 
Mer. Shall I have a Lecture read upon me tives? 
Daxv. But he may be but Phreneticus yet, Milk] 


and Phreneticus is only Delirium, or ſo. "A 
Epi. I, that is for the Diſeaſe, Servant; but what . 
is this t0 the Cure? We are furs enough ofthe Df W 
+ N Ho 


Mer. Let me go. | 
Tru. Why, we'll entreat bo to hold her 8 dir. 
Nor. O, no; labour not to flop her. She is like & 
— 3 that will guſh out with more force when 
hr 
— 1 e Hal you, Noroſe, you muſt talk Divinity to 
him altogether, or Moral Philoſophy. | 
La- F. I and there's an excellent Book of Moral Phi- 
loſophy, Madam, of Raynard the Fox, and all the] 
Beaſts, called Done's Philoſophy. 
Cen. There is indeed, Sir Amorous La-Foole. 


Mer. O miſery ! 
La- F. I have read it, * Lady Centaur, ds tol 
mp Coulin here 
" Mrs. On 1, and tis a very good Book as any % Bo 
of the Moder as. 


Daw. Tut, he muſt have Seneca read to him, and 
Plutarch, and the Ancients; the Moderns are not for 
this Diſeaſe. 

7 _ Why, you diſcommended them to, to o day, Sir 
 Fohn. 

Daw. I, in ſome Caſes ; but in theſe they are be, 
and Ariſtotle s Ethicks. 

Maw. Say you fo, Sir Fohn? I think you are de- 
ceiv'd; you took it upon truſt. 

Hau. Where's Trufly, my Woman'? Pl end this 
Difference. I pr'y thee,  Orter, call her. Her Father 


and Mother were both mad, when they put her te 
me. Mor. 


E PIC OE NE: or, yr 


lr. 1 think ſo. Nay, Gentlemen, I m tame. 

(his is but an Exerciſe, 1 know, a Marriage- -Ceremony, 

uch 1 muſt endure. 

. And one of them (I lags: not-which ) was cu- 
w with the Sick Man's Salve; and the. other with 

Gens Groat" 8-worth of Wit. : 

. A very cheap Cure, Madam. 

Han. I, it's very feaſible. 

Ms. Ore. My Lady call'd for you, Miſtris Trufly: 

x muſt decide a Controverſie, 

fi. O, Trufly, which was it you ſaid, your Fa- 

er, or your Mother, that was cur'd with the Sick 

l Salve? 

/ My Mother, Madan, with the Salve. 

u. Then it was the Sick, Woman's Salve. Fr 

Tr. And my Father with the Groats-aworth of Wie, 

Bi there was another means us d: We had a Preacher 

tizt would preach Folk aſleep ſtill; and ſo they were 

ecrid d to go to. Church, by an old Woman that 

Wh their Phyſician, thrice a Week - | 

Fi, Tofleep? 

ſraſ. Yes, forſooth : and every Night they read 

liemſelves aſleep on thoſe Books. | 

Fi, Good faith, procure the fooks t reaſon. I would 

kiew where to rome thoſe 

W. 01 

la. I can help you with one of 'em, Miſtris Me- 

jt, the Groats-worth of Wit. 

0 But I wall disfurniſh you, Sir Amorous. Can 

eu Ipare it? | 

lf. O yes, for a Week, or fo; Ill read it my 

[ to him. 


Ss No, I muſt * thas Sir; chat muſt be 9 8 


de- . Oh, oh! | 
1 * Sure he would do well enough, if he could 
his Whey. | 
her WI Mr. No, I ſhould do well enough, if you could ſleep. 


Bare I no Friend, that will make her drunk, ive 
WM © little Laudanum, or Opium ? u. 
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Tru. Why, Sir, ſhe talks ten times worſe in her feeplf 


Mor. Howl 
Cle. Do you know that, Sirz never ceaſes all Night 


Tru. And ſnores like a Porcpiſce. I. 
Mor. O, redeem me, Fate ; — me, Fate. Po be 
how many Cauſes may a Man be ed, Nephey ? (7 
© Dau. I know not, truly, Sir. Nola 
Tru, Some Divine mult reſolve you in that, Sir, ol * 
Canon- Lawyer. fr 


Mor. I will not reſt, I will not think of 0 oth 
Hope or Comfort, till I know. 
Cee. Alas, poor Man! 
Tru. You'll make him mad indeed, Landing if ye 
Purſue this. 
Hau. No, we'll let him breathe now, a quarter 0 5 
an hour or ſo. 
Cle. By my Faith a lange Truce. | 
Hau. Is that his Keeper, that is * with him? 
Das. It is his Nephew, Madam. 
Ia - F. Sir Dauphine Eugene. 
Cen. He looks like a very pitifal Knigbt— 


„ As cam be. This Marriage has put him , 
E . =o Cl 
I. F. He has not a Penny i in his Purſe, Madam 1 
Dax. He is ready to cry all this Day. D; 
La-F. A very Shark; he ſet me i ' nick rote c 


Night at Primero. 5 
Tru. How theſe Swabbers talk ! Gy 
Cle. I, Otter's Wine bas ſwell'd their Humour abon 

a Spring-tide. 
Hau. Good Moroſe, let's go in again. 1 like 70 

Couches exceeding well; we'll go lie and talk there, 

Epi. J wait on you, Madam. 

Tru. Slight, I will have him as Glent as Signs, al | 
their Poſts too, ere I ha' done. Do you hear, Lad 

Bride ? 1 pray thee now, as thou art a noble Wench 

continue this Diſcourſe of Dauphine within; but pn 

him exceedingly ;z magnifie him with all the height“ 

Affection thou cap'ft ; (k have ſome purpoſe in't) and 
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u heat off theſe two Rooks, Fack Daw and his Fel- 
u, with any Diſcontentment hither, and I'll honour 


tee for ever. 

ji, I was about it here. It angred me to the Soul, . 

p hear em begin to talk ſo malepert. 
ſyu. Pray thee perform it, and thou winn "t me an 

llolater to thee everlaſting. | 

bei. Will you go in, and hear me do it? 

Tu. No, I-II ſtay here. Drive em out of your Com- 
„ 'tis all I ask; which cannot be any way better 

ne, than by —_— Danybize, whom, they have ſo 
kted. 

1 I warrant you; you ſhall expect one of 'em pre- 


ſtly, 

th What a Caſt of Caſtrils are theſe, to Hawk after 
Ladies thus ? 

ru. I, and ſtrike at ſuch an Eagle as Dauphine. | 
Cle He will be mad, when we tell him. Here he 


8 C E N E . 
Clrimont, Duri Dauphine, Daw, L. Hl. 


Cl. O Sir, you are welcom. 

Tu. Where's thine Uncle? ; 
Daz. Run out o Doors in Night. .caps, to > talk with 
Caſuiſi about his Divorce. It works admirably. 

Try, Thou would'ſt ha“ ſaid ſo, an' thou had'ſt been 
kre! cne Ladies have laugh'd at thee moſt comically, 
we thou went'ſt Dauphine. 

Ce. And askt, if thou wert thine Uncle's Keeper. 
iy, And the Brace of Baboons anſwer'd, Yes, and 
uw, thou wert a pitiful poor Fellow, and didſt live up- 
Fals, and hadit nothing but three Suits of Apparel, 
0 ſome few Benevolences that the Lords ga thee to 
to 'em, and ſwagger. | 
nc Daz. Let me not live, I'll beat em; I'll bind em 
man ea and have em baited 
ht 08 | Monkeys, ds | 
) ank „„ E 


Try. Thou ſhalt not need, they ſhall be beaten tack og 


Hand, Dauphine, I have an Execution ta: ſerve upon f 
'em, 1 warrant —_ ſhall _ truſt my Plot. 3 | 
Dau. I, you have many 80 you ha Mi 
make all * Wenches in Love with — ad ona, . 
Tea. Why, if 1 do not yet afore Night, as near af [1 
*tis, and that they do not every one invite thee, and be, ſe 
ready to ſearch for thee, take the Mortgage of my Wit. 1 
Cle. 'Fore God, I'll be his Witneſs; thou ſhalt have 10 
it, Dauphine : Thou ſhalt be his Fool for ever, if thou , 
— tot 5 5 
Ten. Agreed, Perhaps 'twill be the better Eſtate 
Do you obterve this Gallery, or rather Lobby indeed i 4. 
lere are a couple of Studies, at each end one: Here 
will I act ſuch a Tragicomedy between the Gulfpb and , 
the Ghibeliines, Daw and La-Foole —— which of em! * 
comes out firſt, will I ſeiſe on: ( You two ſhall be the ;;; 
Chorus behind the Arras, and whip out between the 7 
As, and ſpeak) If I do not make em keep the Peace g 
for this remnant of the Dax. if not of the Year, I have x.! 
fail d once I hear Daw coming: Hide, and da Is 
not laugh, for God's fake. I 7 
Daw. Which is the way into the Garden, trow ? Wl; o 
Tru. O, Jack Daw! Iam glad I have met with you . 
In, good faith, I muſt have this Matter go no further Fa 
between you: I muſt ha' it taken up. the 
Daxv. What Matter, Sir? Between whom? ir 
Tin. Come, you diſguiſe it, Sir Amorous and youg 7 
If you love me, Jack,” you ſhall. make uſe of yourPhi 11 
loſophy now, for this once, and deliver me your Sword 7 
This is not the Wedding the Certaures were at, tho ha 
there be a She-one here. The Bride has entreated me! E 
will ſee no Blood ſhed at her Bridal; you ſaw her wu. 
per me ere while. SI dig 
_ ' Daw. As 1 hope to finiſh Tacitus, I intend no Mu; * 
Tru. Do you not wait for Sir Amorous ? 4 
lin ; 


Daw. Not I, by my Knighthood. MT 5 Tri 
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Tru. And your Scholarſhip too? 

Daw: And my Scholarſhip too. 

(ra, Goto, then I return you your Sword, and -asle 
qu mercy 3 but put it not up, for you will be aſſaulted. 
[ inderſtood that you had apprehended. it, and walkt 
bee to brave him; and that you had held your Life 
anemptible, in regard of your Honour. 

Daw. No, no; no ſuch thing, I aſſure you. He and 
[parted now, as good Friends as could be. ; 
iu. Truſt not you to that Viſor. I ſaw him une 

Duner with another Face: I have known many Men 
n my time vex'd with Loſſes, with Deaths, and with 
Wales; but ſo offended. a Wight as Sir Amorous, did I 
rer ſce or read of. For taking away his Gueſts, Sir, 
b day, that's the Cauſe; and he declares it behind your 
kick with ſuch Threatenings and Contempts He 
kd to Dauphine, You were the errant'ſt Als — 

Daw. I, he may ſay his Pleaſure. 

fn. And ſwears, you are {0 proteſted a Come, that 
it knows you will never. do him any manly or fingle* 
Might; and therefore he will take his Courſe. 

— I'll give him any Satisfaction, Sir — but 
ing. 

= I, Sir; but who knows what Sadlsfadtlon he'll 
tke: Blood he thirſts for, and Blood he will have; and 
* on you. he will have it, who knows but 

: 
" 1 pray you, Maſter True-wit, be you a Me- 


Tru: Well, Sir, conceal your ſelf chen i in Hs put 7 

lis Study "ll I return. Nay, you muſt be 5% ub. 
Oatent to . lock'd in; for, for mine own Re- 

Mutation, I would not have you ſeen to receive a Public 
Vilgrace, while I have the Matter in managing. Gods 
b, here he comes; keep your Breath cloſe, that he do 
lot hear you ſigh. In good faith, Sir Amerous, he is 
dat this way ; I pray you be merciful, do not murder 
in; he is a Chriſtian, as * as you : You are arm d 
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as if you ſought a Revenge on all his Race. Cod 5 
Daupbine, get him away from this Place. I never 
knew a Man's Choler ſo high, but he would ſpeak to his , 
Friends, he would hear Reaſon of te Dany, Jack 'alleep?h z 

Daw. Is he gone, Maſter True-wit ? 
Feu. I; did you hear him? 
. O God, yes. 
Tru. What a quick Far Fear has? 
Daw. But is he fo arm'd, as you ſay? + 
Tru. Arm'd? Did you ever ſce a Fellow ſet out to 
take Poſſeſſion, 
Daw. I, Sir. | 
Tru. That may give you 92 light to conceive off 
him; but tis nothing to the principal. Some fallel 
Brother i“ the Houſe has furniſh'd him ſtrangely ; . 
if it were out o' the Houſe, it was Tom Otter. 
Das. Indeed he's a Captain, and his Wife 1 is hi 
Kinſwoman. 
Tru. He has got ſome bodies old two-hand Sword, 
to mow you off at the Knees: And that Sword hath 
ſpawn'd ſuch a Dagger! But then he is ſo hung 
with Pikes, Halberds, Peitronels, Callivers, and Mul- 
kets, that he looks like a Juſtice of Peace's Hall ; A} 
Man of Two Thouſand a Year is not ſeſs'd at ſo many 
Weapons as he has on. There was never Fencer chal- 
leng'd at ſo many ſeveral Foils. You would think be 
meant to murder all St. Pu/chers Pariſh, If he could} 
bur ViRual himſelf for half a Year in his Breaches, he 
is ſufficiently arm'd to over-run a Country. 
Daw. Good Lord! what means he, Sir? I pray you 
Maſter True-evit, be you a mediator. 
Tre. Well, Ill try if he will be appeas'd with a Leg 
or an Arm; if not, you muſt die once. 
| Daw. I would be loath to loſe my Right Arm, for 
writing Madrigall. 

FP. Why, if he will be ſatisfied with a Thumb, 

72 a little-finger, all's one to me. You muſt think, 
"yl do wy beſt. 


WL | Daw: 
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Daw. Good Sir, do, [ He puts him ap again, 
ck. What haſt thou done? and then came forth. 

= 7. He will let me do nothing, Man; he does all 
is gore me; he offers his left Arm. 

8 WM Cl: His left Wing, fora Fack Daw . 

Da. Take it by all means. | 

Ju. How! Maim a Man for ever, for 2 Jeſt ? What 
; Conſcience haſt thou: 

Dau. Tis no loſs to him; he has no employment 
for his Arms, but to eat Spoon- meat. Beſide, as good 
mim his body, as his Reputation. 

Tru. He is a Scholar, and a Wit, and yet he does 
not think ſo. But he loſes no Reputation with us; 
for we all reſoly'd him an | Aſs before. To your Places 


cl I pray thee, let me be in at the other a little. 
hes Look, you'll ſpoil all; theſe be ever your 

ricks. 

Ce. No, but I could hit of ſome things that thou. 
wit miſs, and thou wilt fay are good ones. 
. I Warrant you. I pray forbear, eh leave it off 

Das, Come away, Clerimont. 

Tru. Sir Amorous ! 

La-F. Maſter True-wit. 

Tu. Whither were you going? 

La-F. Down into the Court, to make Water. 
Tru. By no means, Sir ; you ſhall . eempt youy 
Freeches. | 

La- F. Why, Sir? 
oa Tu. Enter here, if you love your Life. 
4 ah Why ! why! 
eg Queſtion eil Ju Throat be cut, do: d- ally er 
| * enrag 2 Soul find you. 
for WY LF. "Who's that ? en | 

| Tru, Daw it is : Will you "5 
ab, L F. I. I, Ill in: What's the matter? 
= RO Nay, if he had been cool enough to 9 us 


D 1 that, 


0 | FIR 


ten. 
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that, there had been ſome Hope to atone vou "= 
{eems ſo implacably enrag'd. 
L- F. "Slight, let him rage: PI hide my ſelf. : 
Tru. Do, good Sir, but what have you done to hin 
within, that ſhould provoke him thus? You have broke : 
fome Jeſt upon him afore the Ladies : 
La. F. Not I, never in my Life, brok Jeſt upon an ; 
Man. The Bride was praiſing Sir Dauphine, and be 
went away in Snuff, and followed him; unleſs he tool 
offence at me in his Drink ere- While, that I would nof t 
Pledge all the Horſe full. | 
© "Tru. By my Faith, and that may be ; you remem 
ber well : But he walks the Round up and down, thro! 
every Room o the Houſe, with a Towel in his Hand 
crying, Where's La-Foole * Who ſaw La-Foole? An 
when Dauphine, and I demanded the Cauſe we can 
ſorce no. Anſwer from him, but (0 Revenge, how ſweet | 
art thou! I will ſtrangle him i in this Towel) Which leads] 
us to conjecture, that the main Cauſe of his Fury is, for | 
NN your Meat to day, with a Towel about youg 
to his Diſcredit. 
La- F. Like enough. Why, and he be angry for hr] 
T'll ſtay here till his anger be blown over. | 
Tru. A good becoming Reſolution, Sir; ; if Fe you : can) 
Put it on o' the ſudden. | 
La. F. Yes, 1 can put it on: Or, rl away into the 
Country preſently. | 
Tra. How will you go out o' the Houſe, Sir? He 
knows you are i' the Houſe, and he'll watch you. this 
ſe nnight, but he'll have you : He'll out · wait a — 
or nun. 
La- F. Why, then ]'ll ſtay, here. 
*Tru. You muſt think how to victual your el n time 


li 


wy C2, ewes —— pO. mY 


wh, wy, e 


La. F. Why ſweet Maſter True-wwit, will you entre 
my Couſin Oter to ſend me à cold Veniſon Pally, 
Bottle or two of Wine, and a Chamber-Pot. 

Feu. A Stool were bexter, Sir, of Sir Hax his In- 


Lal 


vention, 
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Ia. F. I, that will be better WN and a Fallat to 
le on. 

7:4. O, I would not adviſe you to ſleep, by 7 means. 

La-F. Would you hot, Sir ? why, then I will not. 

(1. Vet there's another Fear —— _ 

La-F. Is there, Sir? What is't? 

Try. No, he cannot break open this Door with his 
Foot ſure. | 
La- F. TIl ſet ay Back againſt it, Sir. I have W 
Back. | 

Tru. But then if he mould batter. 

La. F. Batter ! If he Ae, PII have an Action of 
Battry againſt him. | | 

Tru. Caſt you the worſt, He has ſent for Powder 
already, and what he will do with it, no Man knows: 
perhaps blow up the Corner o' the Houſe where he ſuſ- 
pefts you are. Here he comes; in quick- - 
ly. I proteſt, Sir Fobx Daw, he is not He feigns'as 
this way: What will you do? Before God if one 7 
you ſhall hang no Petard here: Tl die pręſent, 
nter. Will you not take = Word? I fright gag o- 

terer knew one but would be fatisfied. Sir Ber, avko is 

= 4nrous, there's no ſtanding out: He has run in to 

made a Petard of an old Bras Pot, to hide * 
force your Door. Think u 3 Satis- 
faction, or Terms to offer | 

La-F. Sir, I'll give him For V Sarifadton I dare give. 
any Terms. 

Tru. You'll leave it to me then? 

La- F. I, Sir: I'll ſtand to amy Conditions. 

Tu. How now, what think you, Sirs? He call. forth 
Wer't not a difficult thing to determine, Clerimont and 
which of theſe two feared moſt. Dauphine. 

Cle. Yes, but this fears the braveſt : The other, a 
vhinilling Daſtard, Fatkh Daw! But La Foole, a brave 
Heroick Coward! and is afraid in a great Look, and 
a ſtout Accent, I like him rarely, 

Tru. Had it not deen Pity theſe do ſhould ha* been 
conceal'd ? D 4 Ch. 


ſich thing to you in his own Perſon, he is to come here in 


Diguiſe, give you five Kicks in private, Sir, take your 
— A. you, and lock you up in that Study during 


Peaſure : Which will be but a little While, we'll get 
i releas'd preſently. IN a: 


Daw. Five Kicks? He ſhall ha' fix, Sir, to be Friends. 
Tru. Believe me, you iſhall not over-ſhoot your ſelf, 


to ſend him that Word by me. 


Daw. Deliver it, Sir; he ſhall have it with all my 


leart to be Friends. | 


ire. Friends? Nay, an' he ſhould not be ſo, and hear- 
iy too, upon theſe Terms, he ſhall have me to Enemy 


yhile I live. Come, Sir, bear it bravely. 
Daw. O God, Sir, 'tis nothing. £ 


wa? 


Daw. I have had a hundred, Sir. 


ſru. Sir Amorous. No ſpeaking one to another, or : 


rbearſing old Matters. 


Dauphine comer forth, and Licks Bis. 


Daw. One, two, three, four, five. I proteſt, Sir 
{morous, you ſhall have fix. 1 


Tru, Nay, I told you, you ſhould not talk. Come 
gre him fix, and he will needs. Your Sword. Now 

turn to your ſafe Cuſtody ; you ſhall preſently meet 
wre the Ladies, and be the deareſt Friends one to a- 
Give me the Scarf now, thou ſhalt beat 


uber 
tte other bare · fac d. Stand by, Sir Amorous. 
La- F. What's here? ASword? : 


Tru. I cannot help it, without I ſhould take the Quar- 


kl upon my ſelf. Here he has ſent you his Sword 
La- F. I'Il receive none on' t. 


Tru. And he wills you to faſten it againſt a Wall, 
ad break your Head in ſome few ſeveral Places againſt 


the Hilts, 


10 F. I will not, tell him roundly. I cannot en- 


tue to ſhed my own Blood. 
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riends hereafter, and this never to be remembred or up. 
bnided ; beſides, that he may not boaſt he has done any 


Tru. True, What's fix Kicks to a Man that reads Se- 


$1 
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Tru. Will you not? : 
La- F. No, I'll heat it againſt a kit gt wal f 
Fe. will farisfy hi : If ach he ſhall heat it kin 
for Amoroegs. 'Y 
- Tru. Why, this i is e ſtarting off, when. a V 1 
undertakes for you is red him een 1 
will you 9 to that? 
1 aer, 
Tru. That you will be beaten in private. 
get Yes, I am content, at the Blunt. 
Then you muſt ſubmit your ſelf to be Hool & 
wink'd in this Scarf, and be led to him, where he vi 
take your Sword from you, and make you bear a 0 
e Mouth, Gules, and Tweaks by the Noſe Ja 
nombre 
La- F. I am content. But why maſt I be blinded ? | ; 
Tru. That's for your good, Sir; becauſe if A 
ſhould grow inſolent upon this, and publiſh it her 
after to yqur diſgrace, "(which I hope he wall "hot af i 
you might ſwear ſafely, and * he never bel ; 
| You, to your Knowledge. 3 
La-F. O, I conceive. 
Fe. I do not doubt but you'll be rſedt good Prad | 
upon't, and not dare to utter an ill hought one of au 
ther in future. 
La. F. Not I, as God help me, of him. 83 
Ten. Nor he of you, Sir. If he ſnauld 00 uy 
Sir, Al hid, Sir 8 i 
[P42 phine enters to  taveal bink | 
La- F. Oh, Sir John, Sir John. Oh, o ee 
Tru. Good Sir John, leave 3 5 you'll blo 
his Noſe off. Tis Sir Foha's Pleaſure, you ſhoulf 
retire into the Study. Why, now you are Friends 
All Bitterneſs between you, I ho pe is buried ; you ſhal 
come forth by and by, Damon and P thias upon't, and 
embrace with all the Rankneſs of Friendſhip that cal 
be. I truſt, we ſhall have Ln tamer i' their Lan; 
guage hereafter, Dauphine, I warſhip thee. 
will, the Ladies have ſurpriz'd us. 7 E N 
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SCENE VI. ; 
Enghty, Centaur, Mavis, Mrs, Otter, Epicene, Truſly, 
Duaupbine, Tur wit, &c. 
Having diſcovered part of the paſt Scent above. 

Han. Centaure, how our Judgments were impos' d on 
y thele adukerate Knights e > 
Cen. Nay, Madam, Mavis was more deceiv'd than 
xe; twas her Commendation utter'd' em in the College. 
Mav. I commended but their Wits, Madam, and 
deir Braveries. I never look d toward their Valours. 
Hau. Sir Dauphine is valiant, and a Wit too, it feetns. 
Mav. And a Bravery too. 1 88 
Hau. Was this his Project? . 

Mrs. Ort. So Maſter Clerimont inti mates, Madam. 
Hau. Good Moro/e, when you come to the College, 
xil you bring him with you? He ſeems a very perfect 


Wenn. © 
Epi. He is fo, Madam, believe it. 
Cen. But when will you come, Moroſe? 
£5i. Three or four days hence, Madam, when I have 
got me a Coach and Horſes. 5 * 
Hau. No, to-morrow, good Moro/e ; Centaure ſhall 
knd you her Coach, : | 
Mav. Yes faith, do, and bring Sir Dauphine with you. 
Hau. She has promis'd that, Mavis. 5 
Mev. He is a very worthy Gentleman in his Ex- 
teriors, Madam. 1 8 
Hau. I, he ſhew's he is judicial in his Clothes. 
Cen. And yet not ſo ſuperlatively neat as ſome, Ma- 
Um, that have their Faces ſet in a Bark. 1 
Hau. I, and have every Hair in form. 
Mav. That wear purer Linnen than ourſelves, and 
profels more Neatneſs than the French Hermaphrodite 
pi. I, Ladies, they, what they tell one of us, have 
told a Thouſand 3 and are the only Thieves of our 
Jame, that think to take us with that Perfume, or _ 
| | 9 e pg t 


— 
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that Lace, and laugh at us unconſcionably when they 
have done. | ts - Cana 
Hau. But Sir D ne's Careleſsne es him. 
Cen. I could love a Man for ſuch a Noſe! | 
Mav. Or ſuch a Leg! 
Cen. He has an exceeding good Eye, Madam! 
Maw. And a very Look ! E 
Cen. Good Moroſe, bring him to my mod 
Mrs. Ozz. Pleaſe your Honours to meet at my 
Madam. 
Tru. See hew they eye thee, Man! They are taken 
I warrant thee. f 
Hanz. You have unbraC'd our Brace of Knights here] 4 
Maſter True ait. q 
Treu. Not I. Madam; it was Sir Daupbine $ _ , 
who, if you have disfurniſh'd your Ladyſhip of any 
Guard or Service by it, is able to make the Place good 
again in himſelf. q 
Ha. There is no Suſpicion of that, Sire © 
Cen. God ſo, Mavis, Haughty is kiſling. 
Maw. Let us go too, and take part. f 
Han But J am glad of the Fortune (beſide the Diſs 
covery of two ſuch empty Caskets) to gain the Knong 
ledge of fo rich a Mine of Virtue as Sir Dauphine. | 
Cen. We would be all glad to Rile him of our Friend ; 
ſhip, and ſee him at the College. ; 
_ Mav. He cannot mix with a ſweeter Society, I 
Propheſy; and I hope he himſelf will think ſo. 
Dau. I ſhould be rude to imagine otherwiſe, Lady: | 
Tru. Did not I tell thee, Dauphine ? Why, all theit 
F Addions are govern'd by crude Opinion, without Reaſon 
or Cauſe; they whats not why they do any thing 
but as they are informed, believe, judge, praiſe, condemng 
love, hate, and in emulation on of another, do all theſe 
things alike. Only they have a natural Inclination ſwajs 
em generally to the worſt, when they are left to them? 
. felves. But purſue it now thou haſt em. | 
Hau. Shall we go in again, Morofe p 
Epi. Ves, Madam. 5 


Cat 
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. We'll entreat Sir Dauphine' s Company. 

Tru. Stay, good Madam, the Interview of the two 
Friends Pylades and Orefles : Pl. ferch * em out to you 
fraighe. 

"Haw Will you, Mr. mf 


Daw. I; but noble Ladies, do not confeſs i in your 


Countenance, or outward bearing to em, any Diſcovery 
o their Follies, that we may ſee how they will bear up 
iin, with what Aſſurance and Erection. | 

Hau. We will not, Sir Dauphine. 

Cen. Mav. Upon our Honours, Sir Dauphine. 


lere. 
La. F. Are they ? 


Tru. Ves; but ſlip out by and by, as their Backs are 


um d, and meet Sir John here, as by chance, when I 
all you. Fack Daw. 

Daw. What ſay you, Sir! 

Tru. Whip out behind me ſuddenly; and no Anger 
your Looks to your Adverſary. Now, now. 


Le-F. Yoble Sir John Daw ! where in you been! 


Daw. To ſeek you, Sir Amoroxs.. 

La F. Me! I honour you. 
Daw. I prevent you, Sir. | I 
Cle. They have forgot their Rapiers. 
Tru, O, they meet in Peace, Man, 
Day. Where's your Sword, Sir Jahn? 
Cle. And yours, Sir Amerox: ? 


Daze. Mine! My Boy had it forth, to mend the 


Handle, e'en now. 

La- F. And my Gold Handle was broke too, and my 
Boy had it forth. 

Dau. Indeed, Sir? How their Excuſes meet. 

Cle. What a conſent there i is i' the Handles ? 

Tru, Nay, there is ſo i the N too, I Warrant 
Jou. 


Mrs. Ott. O . Madam, he comes again, the Mad- 
Man | Away. TOTES 


\ $CENE 


Try. Sir Amorous, Sir Amorous. The Ladies are 


iedl on eee "lg ED CORE I As ent 
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| SCENE vn. 
. Moroſe, True-wit, © Clerimont, Dauphine, © 
Mor. What make theſe naked Weapons here, Gentle# 
men ? 1 
| He had found the two Swords drawn within 
Tru. O, Sir? here hath like to been Murder fince you! 
went! A couple of Knights fallen out about the Brides 
Favours: We were fain to take away their Weapons 
your Houſe had been begg'd by this time elſe -- 
Mor. For what? e e eee Hg 
Cie. For Man- ſlaughter, Sir, as being acceſſory. 
Mor. And for her Favour?s? 
Tru. I, Sir, heretofore, not preſent. Clerinont, cal 
ry em their Swords now. They have done all the hun 
neee | 
Dau. Ha' you ſpoke with a Lawyer, Sir? 
Mor. O, no! There is ſuch a noiſe i“ che Court, tha 
they have frighted me home with more Violence than 
went! Such ſpeaking, and counterſpeaking, with thel 
ſeveral Voices of Citations, Appellations, Allegations,Cel 
tificates, Attachments, Interragatories, References, Co 
victions and AMfictions indeed, among the Doctors and 
ProCtors ! that the Noiſe here is Silence too't ! a kin 
of calm midnight! 20 
Fu. Why, Sir, if you would be reſolv'd indeed, 
can bring you hither a very ſufficient Lawyer, and 
learned Divine, that ſhall inquire into every leaſt der 
ple for you. Ns Ss 
Mor. Can yon, Maſter Tyue-wit ? 
Tru. Yes, and are very ſober grave Perſons, that v 
diſpatch in a Chamber, with a Whiſper or two. | 
Mor. Good Sir, ſhall I hope this Benefit from yol 
and truſt my felf into your Hands? 
Tu. Alas, Sir! your Nephew and I have been 
| ſham'd, and oft times mad, ſince you went, to thin 
bow you are abus'd. Go in, good Sir, and lock ge 
ſelß up till we call you; we'll tell you more anon, 
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Mar. Do your, pleaſure with me, Gentlemen; I be- 
Jeve in bone tl fing. no e Sir; der 7 — 
Tru. You ſha RE nn r: wehe, berpt 
plenty of Vexatim: © | 8 
Dau. What wilt thou do how, Wit : 7 2 
Tru. Recover me hither O#ter and the-Burber, if you 
en, by any means, prefently. © 
Dau. Why ? to what Purpole? 
Try. O, I'll make the deepeſt Divine, and gravel 
Lawyer, out of them two, for him 
K Thou can'ſt not, Man 3 theſe are waking 
ms. | 
Try, Do not fear me. Clap but a wiv Gown with 
the Welt o' the one, and a canonical Cloke with 
Sleeves o' the other, and give em a few Terms i' the 
Months, if there come not forth as able a Doctor, and 
umpleat a Parfon, for this turn, as may be wiſh'd, 
tut not my Election: And I hope, without wrong- 
ug the Dignity of either Profeſſion, ſince they are but 
Perſons put on, and for Mirth's fake, to torment t him. 
The Barber ſmatters Latin, I remember. | 
Dau. Yes, and Ortey too. | 
Tru. Well then, if I make 'em not ds cut this 
Cie, to his no Comfort, let me be thought a Jack 
Law, or La-Fook, or any thing worſe. ts "ou 0 
Jour Ladies, but firſt ſend for them. 
Dau. I will. 8 


A C T 1 CE N E. 1. 
La- Foole, Clerimont, Daw, Mavis. 
l. F. Here had you our ae, Maſter Clerj. 


mont? 


Cle. Why, Daupbine took 'em from the Mad. | 
Man, 


+ F, And he took em from our Boyz I warrant 
"Mm; | C. i 
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Cle. Very like, Sir. : a7 a. 
Ta-F. Thank you, good Maſter Clerimont. Sir Job 


Daw and I are both beholden to you, s 
Cle. Would I knew how to make you fo, Gentle 
. , wot abate Wont Ws 
Daw. Sir Amorous and I are our Servants, Sir. 
Mav. Gentlemen, have any of you a Pen and Ink WW y 
I would fain write out a Riddle in Tralian, for Sir Dau L 
Sbine to tranſlate. CO 3 
Cle. Not I, in troth, Lady ; I am no Scrivener. 0 
Daw. I can furniſh you, I think, Lady. k 
Cl. He has it in the Haſt of a Knife, I believe. 
La- F. No, he has his Box of Inſtruments. | 
Ce. Like a Surgeon! © - -: 8 
La. F. For the Mathematicks : his Square, his Com 
paſſes, his. Braſs Pens, and Black- lead, to draw Map 
of every Place and Perſon where he comes. =: 
Ce. How, Maps of Perſons! . 
La- F. Ves, Sir, of Nomentack, when he Was her . 
and of the Prince of Moldawia, and of his Midi 
Miſtris Epicæne. 1 e LIRA 5 > N | 
* Away! He has not found out her Latitude, . 
La. F. You are a pleaſant Gentleman, Sir. 
Cue. Faith, now we are in private, let's wanton it . Or 
little and talk waggiſhly. Sir John, I am telling 8 
Amorous here, that you two govern the Ladies ws 
e er you come, you carry the Feminine Gender afore you ; 
2 They ſhall rather carry us afore them, if the { | 
% 5 5: FEES bo. 5 | 
Cle. Nay, I believe that they do withal Buff bu 
that you are the prime Men in their Affections, and di ( 
rect all their Actions „5 _ vt 
Daw. Not I : Sir Amorous is. . 
4. F. I proteſt, Sir Jobs im. = © 
Daw. As J hope to riſe i the State, Sir Amorous, ot 1 
Fo 5 AC SET T- * H 


La. L. Sir Jobn, you ha the Perſon, and the Di 
courſe 0 : os | | ; I 
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Dao. Not I, Sir. I have no Diſcourſe—and then 
you have Activity beſide. | 
La-F. I proteſt, Sir John, you come as high from 
Trio, as I do every whit : and lift as many join d 
Stools, and leap over 'em, if you would uſe it 
Cle. Well, agree on't together, Knights; for between 
you, you divide the Kingdom, or Common-wealth of 
Ladies Affections: I ſee it, and can perceive a little 
how they obſerve you, and fear you, indeed. You 
could tell CO Stories, my Maſters, if you would, 1 
know. 

Daw. Faith, we have ſeen ſomewhat, Sir. 

la. F. That we have — Velvet * and ought 
Socks, or ſo. 

Daw. I, and 

Cle, Nay, out with it, Sir Tobn; do not envy your 
Friend the Pleaſure of Hearing, when you have had 
the Delight of Taſting. 

Daw. Why—a—do you ſpeak, Sir Amorous ? 
La- F. No, do you, Sir 50. Daw. 

Daw. I faith, you ſhall. | 
I. F. Pfaich, you ſhall. 

Daw. Why, we have been 
La-F. In the great Bed at Ware geber in our time. 
On, Sir John, _ 

Dawv. Nay, do you, Sir 1 FP 

C. And theſe Ladies with you, Knights ? ? 

La- F. No, excuſe us, Sir. 5 

Daw. We muſt not wound Reputation. 

La- F. No matter they were theſe, or others. Our 
bath colt us fifteen Pound when we came home. 
Cle, Do you hear, Sir Fobn ? You ſhall tell me but 
de thing truly, as you love me. | 
Dao. If I can, I will, Sir. 1 
Cle. You lay in the ſame Houſe with the Bride here? 
Daw. Yes, and converſt with her hourly, Sir: 
Cle. And what Humour is the of ? Is he coming 
and open, free? 85 


Daw. 
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Daw. O, exceeding open, Sir. I was her Serva 2 
and Sir Amoreus was to be. LE 
Cle. Come, you have both had Favours from he 
I know, and have heard ſo much. 77 
Das. O, no, Sir. 1 
DF. You dull excuſe us, Sir ; ; we ; ak not wou 
Reputation. 4 
Cu. Tut, the is married now, and you cannot H 
her with any Report ; and therefore ſpeak plainly : H 
many times, i' faith? which of you led firſt? ha? 
La-F. Sir Fohn had her Maidenhead, indeed. 


1 Danv. O, it pleaſes him to ſay fo, Sir; but ar 4 d 
1 morous knows what's what, as well. 1 
5 Cle. Doſt thou, i' faith, Anorous? 1 
I „ La- F. In a manner, Sir. 1 
| Cle. Why, I commend you, Lads. Litile kno Þ 
i! Don Bridegroom of this; nor ſhall he, for me. 2 
4 Daw. Hang him, mad Ox. = | 
#4 Cle. Speak oft here comes his Nephew, with hal 
I Lady Haughty : He get the Ladies from you, «i 
3 if you look not to him in time. oy 
} La-F. Why, if he do, well fetch em home ag 
f ob Warrant you. | | 
#1 SCENE U. © 4 
14 . Dauphine, C entaure, Mavis Clerinunt | 
ts Hau. I aſſure you, Sir Danphine, it is the Price 4 bis 
11 Eſtimation of your Vertue only, that hath embar be 
= me to this Adventure; and I could not but make out lp, 
131 tell you ſo: Nor can I repent me of the AR, ſinceſ 1; 
we is always an Argument of ſome Vertue in our ſelf 7 
47 that we love and affect it ſo in other s. = 
184 Dau. Your Ladyſhip fets too high a Price on 8 
1 Hau. Sir, I can diſtinguiſh Gems from Pebbles 0 
311 Dau. (Are you ſo skillful in Stones?) kf c 
7 Hau. And howſoever I may ſuffer in ſuch a J 
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WA get. as yours, by admittipg Equality of Rank or so- 
dy with Centaure or Mavis — 
_ oy do not, Madam ; I perceive they are your 155 
neer Foils 

= Ho. Then are you a Friend to Truth, Sir : 
nes me love you the more. It is not the. 1 6 
nn dhe inward Man that I affect. They are not ap- 
rbenſive of an eminent Perfection, but love flat and 
(ull 

(im Where are you, my Lady | Haughty ? 
Hay. I come preſently, - Centaure. My Chamber, 
fir, my Page ſhall ſhew you; and Tru/y, my Woman, 
ball be ever awake for you: You need not fear to 
onmunicate any thing with her, for ſhe is a Fidelia. 
| pray you wear A 0 for my ſake, Sir Daupbine. 
Where's Mais, Centaure ? v 

Cen. Within, Madam, a writing. [I'll follow you 
gefently : I'Il but ſpeak a word with Sir So. 

Dau. With me, Madam? 

(en. Good Sir Daupbine, do not truſt Hang hey, nor 
uke any Credit to her, what ever you do befides. 
i Daupbine, 1, give you this e ſke. is a perfect 
(urtier, and loves no body, but for her Uſes; and 
hr her Uſes ſhe loves all. Beſides, her Phyſteians 
pre her out to be none o the cleareſt, whether ſhe 
/ em or no, Heaven knows; and ſhe's above Fif- : 
11 too, and pargets! See her in a Forenoon. Here 
tmes Mavis, a. wofſe Face than -ſhe ! You would not 
ike this by Candle-light. If you'll. come to my Cham- 
tr one o' theſe Mornings early, or late in an .Even- 
Wy, I'll tell you more. Where's Ws Mavis? 


8 
I 


Mav. Within, -Centaure. 
Cen. What ha' you. there? 
Mav. An Haden Riddle for Sir "Datos. 3 
ball not ſee it i' faith, Centaure.) Good Sir Daupbine, 
lire it for me: I'll call for it anon. | 
Ce. How.now,..Nauphine ? how .doſt thou quit thy 
« of (theſe. Hepes? 

* 7 Dax, 
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Das. Slight, they haunt me like Fairies, and givin 
me Jewels here ; I cannot; I cannot be rid of em. F 
Cle. O, you maſt not tell tho'. i 
Dan. Maſs, I forgot that: I was never ſo aſſaulted 
One loves for Vertue, and bribes me with this: Anal 


ther loves me with Caution, and fo would poſſeſs me: 
third brings me a Riddle here: And all are e Jealous, au 
rail each at other. £3 
Ch. A Riddle ? Pray le me ſee ts. a 
{ He reads the Patel 
Sir Dacuphine, I choſe this way of Intimation for i 
wacy. The Ladies here, I know, have both 1 
purpoſe to make a Collegiate and Servant of 
might be ſo honour'd, as te appear at any 470 0 þ Me 
à Work, I would enter into a fame of taking Piel 
Morrow, and continue it four or five Days, or ae 
For your Viſitation. MAv1s. 
By my faith, a ſubtle one! Call you this a Riddle 
What's their Plain-dealing, trow ? 
Dau. We lack True-wwit, to tell us that. F- 
„C. We lack him for ſomewhat elſe too: H 
Rnights Rerformadoes are wound up as Wh and! nll 
lent as ever they were, 
Day. You jeſt. 
Cle. No Drukards, hes with Wine or Vail 
ever confeſs' d ſuch Stories of theniſelyes. I would nf 
give a Flies Leg in ballance againſt all the Wome 
Reputations here, if they could be but thought to ſpe 
truth : And for the Bride, they have made their 4 
davit againſt her directly - 
Dan. What, they have lain with her? 
Cu. Yes; and tell Times, and Circumſtances, w 
the Cauſe why, and they Place where. I had 
ood brought em to affirm, that they had done it 


y 

Dau. Not both of em? pt 
Cle. Yes faith; with a ſooth or two or more I | 
effected it. They would ba' ſet it down under d. 
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Dan. Why, they will be our Sport, I ſee, flill whe- 
WY ter we will or no. 


SCENE Ul. 


hu-wit, Moroſe, Otter, Cutberd, Clerimont, Daupbine. 


{ry. O are you here? Come, Dauphine; go call your 
bude preſently : I have fitted my Divine and my 
(nonilt, dyed their Beards and all. The Knaves do 
m know themſelves, they are ſo exalted and alter d. 
Trferment changes any Man. Thou ſhalt keep one 
Door, and I another, and then C/erimont in the midſt, 
tat he may have no means of eſcape from their Cavil- 
ig, when they grow hot once. And then the Wo- 
tan (as I have given the Bride her Inſtructions ) to 
tak in upon him i' the /exvoy. O, will be full and 
waging ! Away, fetch him. Come, Maſter Doctor, 
ad Maſter Parſon, look to your Parts now, and diſ- 
tage em bravely ; you are well ſet forth, perform it 
# neil, If you chance to be out, do not confeſs it 
He ſtanding ſtill, or humming, or gaping one at ano- 
Wl ter; but go on, and talk aloud, and eagerly ; uſe ve- 
ment Action, and only remember your Terms, and 
u are ſafe. Let the Matter go where it will; you 
we many will do ſo. But at firſt, be very ſolemn 
Wil grave, like your Garments, tho' you loſe your 
MF tes after, and akip out like a brace of Jugglers on a 
Wy idle. Here he comes: Set your Faces, and look 
erciliouſly, while I preſent you. | 
Mir, Are theſe the two Learned Men? 
Irs, Yes, Sir; pleaſe you ſalute 'em? 
Mer. Salute em? I had rather do any thing, than 
Rr out Time ſo unfruitfully, Sir. I wonder how theſe 
mon Forms, as God ſave you, and You are welcome, 
* come to be a Habit in our Lives ! or, I am glad to 


own 
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Ke Words, ſo long as it is no whit better with him, 
tele Aﬀaits are id and grievous, that he hears this 


* lation. y * 
| Tru. | 


\ 


r n! When I cannot ſee what the Profit can be of 
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Tru. *Tis true, Sir we'll go to the matter den 
Gentlemen, Matter Doctor, and Maſter Parſon, I har 
acquainted you ſufficiently with the Buſineſs for which 
vou are come hither; and you are not now to ioforng Rl 

yourſelves in the State of the Queſtion, I know. This i q 
the Gentleman who expects your Reſolution, aud theref 
fore when you pleaſe, begin. 

Ott. Pleaſe you, Maſter} Doctor. 

Cut. Pleaſe you, good Maſter Parſon. 

Ott. I would hear the Canon- law ſpeak firſt, 

Cut. It muſt give place to poſitive Divinity, Sir. 

Mer. Nay, good Gentlemen, do not throw me in 
Circumſtances. Let your Comforts arrive quickly: 
me, . thoſe that are. Be ſwift in affording me m 
Peace, if ſo I ſhall hope any. I love not your Dil 
putations, or your Court-tumults. And that it be na 
ſtrange to you, I will tell you. My Father, in my Ef 
ducation, was wont to adviſe me, that I ſhould : 
ways collect and contain my mind, not ſuffering: it 
flow looſely-; that I | ſhould look to what things. wert 


| neceſſary to the Carriage of my Life and what not 


_ embracing the one, and eſchewing the other: In ſhonſ 
that I ſhould endear my. ſelf to reſt, and avoid tur 

moil; which now is grown to be another Nature 1 
me. So that I come not to your publick Pleadinge 
or your Places of Noiſe; not that I neglect thoſerhing | 
that make for the Dignity of the Common-wealch; 
for the meer avoiding. of - Clamours, and: Impertineny 
cies of Orators, that know not how to be filents Ang 
for the Cauſe of Noiſe, am I now a Suitor to yodf 
You do not know in what a miſery I have been ex 
ercis'd this day, what a torrent of Evil! My ver 
Houſe turns round with the Tumult ! I dwell in 
1 The perpetual Motion is here, and not 

Tru. Well, good Maſter Doctor, mill you break 8 
Ice? Maſter Parſon will wade after: 

Cut. Sir, tho unworthy, adche weaker, I will 


ſume. 
01 | 


{8 
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Ott. Tis no Preſumption, Domine Doctor. 
Mor. Yet a ain 3 
(at. Your. Queſtion i is, For how many Cauſes a Man 
hre Divortium legitimum, a lawful Divorce. Pirft, 
os muſt underſtand the Nature of the word Divorce, a a 
blertendendo » 
WT lr. No excurſions upon Words, good Doctor; to 
* Qeſtion briefly. . 
(ut. I anſwer then. The Canon Law affords Di- 


mmon Caſe, the Adulterous Caſe : But there are 
lain impedimenta, twelve Impediments (as we 
allem) all which do not dirimere contractum, but 
um reddere matrimonium, as we ſay in the Ca- 
W. Law; not take away the Bond, but cauſe a Nullity 
therein. 
Ir. F underſtood you before : Good Sir, avoid your 
lpetinency of Tranſlation: 
2 He cannot open this too much, Sir, by Your. 
or our, | 
* Ir. Yet more! 85 
. 0, you muſt give the Liracd Men leave, Sr, 
ay” jour Impediments, Maſter Doctor. Wy 
. The firſt is 7mpedimentum erroris. 
r. Of which there are ſeveral Species. 
nol (ut. I, as error perſone. | 
t. If thou contract your ſelf to one Perſon, think- | 
nen ber another. 
An Gt. Then error fortune. 
youll II the be à beggar, and you hk her nch. 
e. Then error gualitatis. | 
(tt, If ſhe prove ltubborn or head. ſtrong, that you 
in Wh obedient. 
Mr. How ? Is that, Sir, a . Impediment? One 
once, I pray you, Gentlemen. 
+ 0%. I, ante copulam, but not poſt copulam, Sir. 
Cut. Maſter Parſon ſays right. Nec poft nuptiarum 
i3;onem. It doth indeed but irrita reddere A, 
Os 


e but in few Caſes ; and the Princi al is in the 
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2 annul the Contract; after 


- 


4 
p<. 
* 


Marriage it is of no ob. 


ru. Alas, Sir, what a Hope are we fall'n from bi 
this time! ITY WE Eos 
Cut. Ihe next is Conditio : If thou thought her free 
born, and the prove a Bond woman, there is Impedi 
ment of Eſtate and Condition. 1 
Ott. I, but, Maſter Doctor, thoſe Servitades : 
- fublate now, among us Chriſtians. _ | 
Cut. By your favour, Maſter Parſon — 
Ott. You ſhall give me leave, Maſter Doctor. 
Mor. Nay, Gentlemen, quarrel not in that Queſtion 
it concerns not my Caſe : Paſs to the third; 
Cut. Well then, the third is votum : If either Parti 
have made a Vow of Chaſtity. But that Practice, al 
— Mafter Parſon ſaid of the other, is taken away among 
us, thanks be to Diſcipline. The fourth is cognatio; i 
the Perſons be of Kin within the Degrees. 
Ott. I: Do you know what the Degrees are, Sir? 
Mor. No, nor I care not, Sir; they offer me no Cem 
fort in the Queſtion, I am ſure. | 
Cut. But there is a Branch of this Impediment may 
which is cognatio ſdiritualis : If you were her God-ta 
ther, Sir, then the Marriage is inceſtuouss 
Ott. That Comment is abſurd, and ſuperſtitious, Mal 
ter Doctor: I cannot endure it. Are we not all Bre 
thers and Siſters, and as much a Kin in that, as God 
fathers and God-davghters. 4 
Mer. O me! To end the Controverſie, I never way 
a God-father, I never was a God-father in my life, Sir 
JJ oi... 3 
Cut. The fifth is crimen adulterii; the known Caleg 
The ſixth cultis diſparitat, difference of Religion 
Have you ever examin'd her, what Religion ſhe is of 
Mer. No, I would rather ſhe were of none, than de 
put to the trouble of it. 8 
Ort. You may have it done for you, Sir. lon 
Mor. By no _ Sir; on to the reſt : Shall 
ever come to an end, think you? Tal 
* 
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bY fre. ves, he has done half, Sir. (On to the reſt.) 
is ient, and expect, Sir. 

vl (at. The ſeventh i is, viz. if i it were upon compulſion 

x force. 


, © no, it was too voluntary, mine, too volun- 


de, The eight is7 ordo3 if erer ſhe have taken Ho- 


Orders. 


2 That's ſuperſtitious too. 


pino a Nunnery yet. 
2 buy other before. 
2 I thruſt my ſelf too 18 into theſe F 'etters. 


nelam affinitas. 


x impedimentum. 

"$ I feel no Air of Comfor blowing to me, in 

(at. The doventh i is, affinitas ex r fornicatione. | 

0. Which is no leſs vera afinitas, than the © other, 
i DoQor, 

ly. True, gue oritur ex. « legiti mo matrimonio. 

tt. You ſay right, venerable Doctor: And, aaſei- 


2 Hey - day, now they begin. EF 

lt, I conceive you, Maſter Parſon : Ira per fornt- 

mm que eft verus pater, qui fic generat —— 

Ot. Et 5 were filius qui fic generatur =—— 

Mr. What's all this to me? 

ion C. Now it grows warm. 

of Cu. The twelfth and laſt is, / forte coire nequibis. 

in d L, that is impedimentum graviſſinum: It doth 

ly annul, and annihilate, that. If you have mani- 

lan 2 you are well, Sir. 

Why, there Is Comfort come at length, Sir. 
E Conftels 


Mor. No Matter, Maſter Parſon ; would ſhe would : 


(ut. The ninth is, ligamen; if you were bound, Sir, 


(at. The tenth is, pub/ica honeftas ; WARS] is inchoate 


or. I, or affinitas orta ex  ponſalibus 3 ; and is but | 


TT quod per conjugium duæ per ſinæ effciuntur une 
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Conſeſs your ſelf but a Man unable, 
to be divorc'd firſt. n ſhe vill 


Ott. I, or if there be morbus f in 
4; as Parahfie, Elephantiafis, an | 
Dau. O. but frigiditas is the fairer way, Ga nel 

Ott. T 
Maſter Doctor. 
Cut. I conceive you, Sir. 
Cle. Before he f| 
Ott. That a Boy, or Child, under Years, is TY 
Marriage, becauſe he be cannot redderꝶ acbitum. Sp yo] 
ompipotentes 3 I 
Tru. Your impotentes, your wh 44 10 Lobſter, 
Ott. Your impotentes, a » are minine 4 
ad contrabenda matrimonium. 3 
Fru. Matrimonium ? We ſhall have molt un-r Arimg 
nial Latin with you : Magrimezic, and. be 3 
Dau. You put em out, 4 
Cut. But then there will ariſe,a aubt, Maſter Parſaf 
n our Caſe, fot matrimonium : t inn, tre 
* you conceive me, Sir.) 
Otte Very well, Sir. 


Cut. o cannot uti uxore fee are, mV 0 
eam pro 
Oe. 
Cut. You. 
ve it. 
Ott. You can prove. a =o 


prove a, Ber poma il exſe, c 


Canon ſay, Hæc ſecianda Volant connubia, [a 
Cant cms 


Cut. I grant you; but how do they dauere l 
ſter Parſon ? | 
| (O, this was it I feared.) 

, 2a n 55 by. your fayour, | 
Cut t's in Diyi dur. 
Ot. 7 lalke 3 in B, to . 11 be 

pro 
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inutilis ad tharum ? Can he preftare fidem da- 

2 would fain know fd | 

cet. Yes; how if he . ? 

: 2 He cannot convalere, it is limpoſſible. 

A 4. Nay, = Vir, attend the Learned Men; they'll | 

fink you 1 'em elle, 

bs (at: Or, i he do fimtulare himſelf frigidum, "odio u- 

510, Or b i 


"Oe: J ſay, he is adulter manifeſtus then. 

Deu. . — it very * i _ , 

Ott. itutor uxoris ; and this is poſitive. 

Mir. G Goal She. let me eſcape. 8 

I». You will not do me that wrong, Sir. 

0:. And therefore if he be'mraniſc/i? frigidus, Sir. 
Cut. I, if he be manif? efle Prigidus, I grant you 3 
bn. W. hy, that was my Concluſion. 85 
Cut. And mine too. 

ru. Nay, hear the Contufion, Sir, 

04. Then frigiditatis cauſa —— 

Cut. Yes, cauſe frigiditatis - — 

My, O, mine Ears! ; 

Ott. She may have /ibellum divortii 2 you. 
Git, I, ri Tibelbithn aue will ſare | 
Ihr. Good Echo , forbear. — 
0!t. If you confeſs it. | 
r. Which I would do, Sir na 

Mer, I will do any thin 

Ott. And clear my ” kelf n fore foro enjeinithe — 
(ut. Becauſe you want indeed ns 

Mer. Yet more? 

Ot, Exercendi potgfate 
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SCENE IV. 


F picerne, ' Moroſe, Haughty, Centaur 0, | Mavis Mrs. = 
ten Daw, True-wit, De, Cle , La- Foul . 
Otter, Cutberd. N 


Epi. I will not endure it any longer. Takin 4 
beſeech you help me. This is ſuch a Wrong as nt a N 
was offered to a poor Bride before: upon her Marriagy 
day to have her Husband conſpire againſt her, 
couple of mercenary Com s to be brough 
Forms ſake, to perſwade a paration! If you dB | 
or Vertue in you, Gentlemen, you would not ſuf 
ſuch Earwigs about a Husband, or Scorpions to cre 
between Man and Wife — — £4 
Mor. O the Variety and Changes of my To . 
mane 5-- 4 
Han Let 'em be cudgell'd out of Doors by on 
Grooms. 4 
Cen. I'll lend you my Footmas. 
Mav. We'll have our Men Blanket them i 
Hall. 25 
Mrs. Ott. * 8 was one at our Hoſe, Mad 
; for peeping in at the Door. 
Daw. Content, i' faith. 
Tru. Stay, Ladies and Gentlemen z you'll hear befol * 
you proceed? ® 
Maw. T'll have the Bridegroom blanketed too. : 
Cen. Begin with him fuſt, + | 
Han. Ves, by my troth. 
Mor. O, Mankind Generation ! 
Dau. Ladies, for my ſake forbear.” 
Hau. Yes, for Sir Dauphine's ſake. 
Cen. He ſhall command us. 
La- F. He is as fine a Gentleman of his Tnches, 
dam, as any is about the Town, and wears good q 
lours * he liſts. 1 


." 
N 
"q 
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054. Be brief Sir, and confeſs your Infirmity ; ſhe'll 
L 2 _ to way uit of you, if ſhe but hear that nam'd 
5 not entreat her to ſtay ; ſhe'll fly you 
- le one 7 this had the Marks upon him. | 
uhr. Ladies, I muſt crave all your Pardons —— 

ſry. Silence, Ladies. 

_ Mor. For a Wrong I have done to your whole Sex, 
SS it marrying this fair and vertuous Gentlewomon — 
J C =_ 2 good Ladies. 

iy of an Infirmity, which before I 
Learned Men, 1 og I might 


p 0 wick aun ee 
re conceal'd — 
fall . But now being better informed in his Conſcience 
n chem, he is to declare it, and give POS, by 
ng your publick Forgiveneſs. | 
= Mr. Iam no Man, Ladies. 
All. How! 
,. Utterly unabled in Nature, by. reaſon of frigi- 
s, 3— the Duties, or any the leaft Office, of 2 
. 
lav. Now out upon him, prodigious Creature! 
Cen. Bridegroom uncarnate | 
„ IV And would you offer it to a young Gentlews- | 
nn? 
u. Orr. A Lady of her Longings F 
Ii, Tut, a Device, a Device, this; it ſmells rankly, 
des. A meer Comment of his own. = 
.. Why if you ſuſpect that, Ladies, you may have 
in ſearch'd. . 
bew. As the Cuſtom is, by a Jury of Phyſicians, 
La-F. Ves faith, "twill be brave. 
Mer. O me, muſt I undergo that? | 
urs. Ozz. No, let Women ſearch him, Madam: we 
Na do it our ſelves. N 
„Out on me, worſe! 
dL. No, Ladies, you ſhall not need, 1 nate bim 
7h fl all his Faults. 
IM. Workt of all! 


E 3 
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110. Why, then, tis no Divorce, Dog, if ſhe con 7 
ſent not ? r 1 3 
Cut. No, if the Man be Yig. 4, it is i oo rite 4 = 
that we grant /ibellum Bowes, in the par t - 
Ott. 1, it is the ſame in Theology. 
Mor. Worſe, worſe than worſt! 13 
Tru. Nay, Sir, be not utterly diſheartned ; we hai 
yet a imall Relick of Hope left, as near as our Com 
fort is blown out. Cherimont, produce your Brace offi 
. Knights. What was that, Maſter Parſon, you told m 
in errore qualitatis, een now ? Dauphine, w hiſper ti 
Bride, that -ſhe carry it as if ſhe were guilty and 3 
ſham'd. 5 
Ort. Marry, * in errore qualitatis (which Maſtq 
Doctor did forbear to urge) if ſhe be f ound corrupt v 
that is, vitiated or broken up, that was pro virgine 4 
ponſa. eſpous'd for a Maid = 
Mor. What then, Sir? 3 
Ott. It doth dirimere contract am, and irritun rel 4 
| Þ Ke 00. Z x3 
Tru, If this be true, we are happy again, Sir, ond 
more. Here are an honourable brace of ch. hs tha” 
ſhall aficm ſo much. £1 
| Daw. Pardon us, good Maſter Cheri. 
La F. You thall excuſe us, Mr. Clerinont. 
Cie. Nay, you muſt make it good now, Knights . 
there is no Remedy : I'll eat no words for you, nor nf 
Men: You know you ſpoke it to me? £1 
Dao. ls this Geatleman-like, Sir? {1 
Tu. Tack Daw, he's worſe than Sir Amorous ; he 
cer à great deal. Sir Amorous, beware, there be teh 
Dams in this Clerimont. - 
La F. Vil confels it, Sir. 'F 
Dau. Will you, Sir Amorous ? Will you 3 REY 
- putation? 7 
La F. I am reſolv'd. 7 
Tre. So ſhould you be 09, Tack Daw : What vl 
cc 


x 


— 
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pep you off? She is but a Woman, and in diſgrace: 
ell be glad ont. 
33 Daw. Will he ? I thought he would ha“ been angry. 
0% You. will diſpatch, Knights; it muſt be done 
iich. | 
.. Why, an' it muſt, it ſhall, Sir, they ſay. They'll 
rer go back. Do not tempt his Patience. 
MW Daw. It is true indeed, Sir. 

la F. Yes, I aſſure you, Sir. 

Mor. What is Une, Gentlemen? what do you aher 
ne? f 

Daw That we have known your Bride, Sir. 

Ia. F. In good faſhion. She was our Miſtris, or ſo; 
eh . Nay, you mult be Pais, Knights, as you were 
b me. 


1% or. I. the Queſtion i is, if you have Carnaliter, or no? 


La- F. Carnaliter. What elle, Sir ? 
. It is enough; a plain Nullity. 
e £i. I am undone, I am undone! 
,. O, let me worſhip and adore you, Gentlemen F- 
na MY fi. 1 am-undone ! 
tha Y or. Yes, to my hand, I thank theſe Knight Maſter 
non, let me thank you otherwiſe. 
LY Cn. And ha' they confeſs'd ?. 
Mav. Now out upon 'em, Informers ! 


HY 7. You ſee what Creatures you may beſtow your 
r fours on, Madams. 


5 f Vench, and = good Witneſſes in Law. 


he irs. Ort. Poor Gentlewoman, how ſhe takes it! 
e teh Hau. Be comforted, Moroſe, I love you the better for't. 
- TY Cer. So do I, I proteſt. 
MF Cut, But Gentlemen, you have not known her fince 
d RA lion ium ? | 


Daw. Not to Day, Maſter Doctor. 
La-F. No, Sir, not to Day. 


bond Cur Why, then, I ſay, For any Act before, che R 
kee arri nonium is *. and perlect; unleſs the Wor- 
J ſhipful 


Hay, I would except againſt em as beaten Knights, 


| 
- -\ 
E 


tes EPICOENE: 6. 8 
Mipful' Bridegroom did preciſely, before Witneſs 5 
mand, if ſhe were FVirgo ante nuptias. 2 & 

Epi. No, that be aot, I affare you, Maſter Dee , 
Cut. If he cannot prove that, it is -atum con 2 
notwithſtanding the Premiſſes; and they do no way 5 . 
pedire. And this is my Sentence, this I pronounce. N 

Ott. I am of Maſter Doctor's Reſolution too, Sir; i 
you made not that Demand ante nuptias. 1 

Mor. O my Heart! wilt thou break? wilt thou break 
This is worſt of all worſt worſts that Hell could have 
devis d! marry a Whore! and ſo much noiſe? RK 

Dau. Come, 1 fee now plain Confederacy in this 
— 2 * —— to ug + A = Yo 
18 on Pray gone, Companions 
And CT. I begin to alpen you, 9 E 
parts with em. Sir, will it pleafe you hear me? 

Mor. O, do not talk to me; take not from me th@ 
pleaſure of dying in _—_ Nephew. 1 
— I have been long 


— A, 5 Bro + hard Though | 
your many a ought ha 
— — — a gal inſt me; but now it ſhall apa [ , 
either I love 7 or your Peace, and prefer yl 
all the World befide. I will not be long or — 4 | 
you, Sir. If I free you of this Tx atch abſd 
lutely, and inftantly, der all this trouble, and alma F 


in your defpair, NOW — ba. 
or. (It cannot be) 10 
Dio: Sir, that you be never troubled with a mull 1 
__—; it more, what ſhall 1 hope for, or deſerve @ 
you : 
Mor. O, what thou wilt, Nephew! Thou ſhalt ag 
ſerve me, and have me. 
Dar. Shall I have your Favour perfect to me, al 
Love hereafter ? | 
Mor. That, and any Thing beſide. Make thine ow 
Conditions. My whole Eſtate ts thine ; manage it, hope 
will become thy Ward. ; 
Das. Nay, Sir, I will not be fo unreaſonable. 


24 


The SILENT WOMAN. 1og 
Fi. Will Sir Dauphine be mine Enemy too? 
Dan. You know I have been long a Suitor to you, 
MY ocle, that out of your Eſtate, which is Fifteen Hund- 
Wl td a Year, you would allow, me but Five Hundred 
ang Life, and aſſure the reſt upon me after; to which 
yl | have often, by my ſelf and my Friends, tendred you 
i Vriting to fign, which you would never conſent or 
ine to. If you pleaſe but to effect it now — 
r. Thou ſhalt have it, Nephew : I will do it, and 


ere. Sg | | | IJ 
Ve Daz. If I quit you not preſently, and for ever of this 
nder, you ſhall have Power inſtantly, afore all theſe, 
TY revoke your Act, and I will become whoſe Slave you 
n give me to, for ever. 3 80 
l Mer, Where is the Writing? I will Seal to it, that, 
Noa Blank, and write thine own Conditions. 
. O me, molt unfortunate wretched Gentlewo- 
= Hay. Will Sir Dayphine do this? 
hi. Good Sir, have ſome Compaſſion on me. | 
= = O, my Nephew knows you be like; away; 
bade. 5 CCC 
Ca. He does it not ſure without good Ground, 
JFF . ont cg tt 
.. Come, Nephew, give me the Pen; I will ſub- 
TY five to any thing, and ſeal to what thou wilt, for my 
JF \eliverance. Thou art my Reſtorer. Here, I deliver 
„lee as my Deed. If there be a Ward in it lacking, 
unt with falſe Orthography, I proteſt before 
TY" not cake the Advantage. „„ TIF. 26000 
ba. Then here is your Releaſe, Sir, He takes off 
n have married a Boy, a Gentleman's Epiccene's 
, that I have brought up this half Year, Perruke. 
Umy great Charges, and for this Comp + 
tion, which I have now made with you. What fay 
lu, Maſter Doctor? This is ju//um Impedimentum, 1 
TP. ooo Gat ot 
0 Yes, Sir, in primo grads. 
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era, and Parſon Otter. You are behol- 2beir B, 
pains for you; and wy Friend Maſter Trae-qwit, whi 


| Leaſe good. Thank 
| Gerd. And Tom Otter, your Princeſs ſhall be reconcilÞ 


of the better half of the Garland, by concealing this pat 
of the Plot: But much 
it, Lad. And Cleri mont, for thy unexpected bringing} 
| theſe two to Confeſſion, wear my Part of it freelj 


D, I am ſure. 


new Matter to be * at; you deſerve to live in ® 


Das. I thank you, good Doctor Cut- He pull; of 


: 


enabled them for the Buſineſs. Now you may po in and 
reſt, be as private as you will, Sir. I'll not troubi 
you, till you trouble me with your Funeral, which Þ 
Eare not how ſoon it come. Cutberd, I' make you 
e not, but with your Leg, Cui 


* 
— 
8 


to you. How now, 
Cle. A Boy! 
Dan. Yes, Miſtris Epicene, Es . þ 
Tru. Well, Dauphine, you have lurch'd your Friend 


entlemen ! do you look at me? 


good do it thee, thou deſerv'i 


Nay, Sir Daw, and Sir La-Foole, you ſee the Gentle 
woman that has done you the Favours! We are alf 
thankful to you, and ſo ſhould the Woman-kind herg 

6 g on her, tho not with her ! You meal 
t that we have ſtuck it upon you WG 
day, in your '0wn'imapin'd Perſons, and fo lately, thy 
Hma%on, the Champion of the Sex, ſhould beat yo 
now thriftily, for the common Slanders which Ladiq 
receive from ſuch Cuckows as you are, You are the 
that when no merit or fortune can make you hope 
enjoy their Bodies, will yet lie with their Reputation 
und make their Fame ſuffer. Away, you comm@ 
Moths of theſe, and all Ladies Honours, Go, trau 
to malte Legs and Faces, and come home with ſonl 


Air us corrupted as that wherewith you feed Rumo „ 
dams, you are mute, upon this new Metamorpho 


But here ſtands ſhe that has vindicated your Fam 
Take beed of ſuch in/##z hereafter. And let it "8 


ale you, that you have 3 
t 4 this 1 Gentleman: 


if like 

you like this 
ej is gone in, cap 
Note will cure him, at leaſt 
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